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w 2&2 He favourable aſpect you were 
a Þleas'd to caſt, upon this Poem(tbe 
firſt fruits of an Infant Muſe ) t0- 
) getber with the knowledge | have 
* of your excellent temper, and un- 
alter'd clemency, bave ſufficiemly warranted my 
preſumption of throwing it at yonr feet,aud by mak- 
ing itan bumble preſent to a Perſon ſo far above 
the common Sphere, ſecure it from the peircing 
Tallons of Eagle Eyed Crinicks: Ikhnmw it is a 
trifle that by the meaneſs of the ſtile, the want of 
good deſign, and the ill repreſentation at the T lic. 
atre, being Play d to the worſt advantage, has got 
little credit with the World and conſequemily is 
| EP - far 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


far unworthy your patronage, but if you conſider 
the credit of a young 2Author lyes at ſtake, one 
whoſe deſign was onely to pleaje net offend, -you 
doubtleſs will be inducdto a more favourable opi- 
nion of my preſumption. T be cenſures of others 
will the leſs trouble me when you prote@ it, know- 
ins bow common ti now to diſcant on «A uthors 
truely famous and worthy all applauſe, as well as 
otbers of a far meaner knowledge and reputation 
'T is my defere, I confeſs, to be free from malicious 
cenſures, and that my partial Reader would beſo 
favourable as notto be my Interpreter, but content 
himſelf with tbe Peruſal, according to Martial 
(Abſit a jocorum noſtrorum fimplicitate malig- 
rus interpres,_) But ſince the bumour of this Age 
tends another way, I muſt fudy ſelf ſatufaftion, 
and relie ou the Patronage of a Perſon whoſe 
worth 1 am ſo well acquaintedwith, that the cri- 
ticiſms of pretenders will appear as ridiculous as 
they can endeavour to make this Poem, if they 


durſt write themſelves. 


S I R, 


Youroblj ped humble Servant, 


Ah ” T bo. Diirfey wah 


PROLOGUE. 


udges of Wit, you, whoſe diſcrning Eyes 
J Know the right path and ncarclt, to be wiſe 
That ncver damn'd a Play, as a deſpite 
To us, but always thought your felves th' right. 
Our Rhymer ſwears it never ſhall corode 
Upon his mind, ſince *tis grown Al-a-mole. 
Since great and pow*rful Sons of Pockic, 
Have felt your pointcd cenſures, why not he ? 
The Age is alter'd now, he-rhat has Wit, 
Ne're uſes it abroad, but in the Pit, - 
There ſpreads it all, and c*re one Scene docs know, _ *-* , x al 
Calls friend afide, Cryes, Dammy, Jack, lets go, 6 | —— 
Not a Wench here that's worch the fpcaking to." / ; 
Others that want Wit, hither come to glean, 
Seem to find fault and cavil at a Scene, 
Becauſe thcy underſiang it not, yet will 
Diſlike, becauſe *tis Mqddifh, and Gentilc. 3. 
Thus both ways we ous Enemy's incloſe:; oO 
The Wiſc and Fools are cqually our focs, _ 
*Tis true ſome tender hearted Fernales comme, -* 
That want divertiſement and trade at home.- ' 
But little's to be got by them, alas ! ws 
They bring good faccs, but their moneys braſs, 
Madam, we cry, *tis naught, ſhe peepsthrough hood, 
Cryes, truth, my Lord did give it me for go0d., . of. MS 
Still this makes ill for us, ſuch as doe pay VE *© Wi Pay 
Bring naughty money, ſuch asdo not, ſtay OG 602 ES 
Your Criticiſm's greater then your ſins arey.ui vt C2 te REIT 
And yet, you'd laughto hear, Ol-Gelr ate. Wintor,! O1LT}ED) aunty 
A dy pm —__ with'non ſence cram'd, 
Will pleaſe ye when a ſerious Play is dapn'd,... of 2h GC 
. But do mound for we WS Fin brag yy” 
A proot now of the Ladies Cleimency, 
If they but favour us, you muſt obey, 


ir frowns hurt youmore then you'l hurt our Play, . 
ut ſhould they hiſs apd opr de 


ns cm + © 
It weren ho ddah Se Im992 rt 
You are fuch Deviff and {o far excecd, 
From you 'twer c worſe then tobe damn'd indeed, 
But in their heav*nly breaſts no rancour lyes, 
Their cenſures muſt be glorious as theireyes, 
And he that hears, and tollows not'their rule, 
Is impotent, I'me ſure, if not a.Fool.. 


The 


Perſons Repreſented. 


ME, King of Egype. 
Prollomy, his Son 


0 
Phillopater, Caliph and General | 
Ac hm ade i 
Halem * ©vo Peers 
Zichms Brother to Halem, and a Com- | 

, mander under Phillopater Egyptians 
Zelmura, Queen of Egyps 
Amaſes, Siltet to Zelmura 


Saphrena, Amaſt s Confident 


Meſſengers, Souldiers, Guards, and At- 
tendants, Menand Women, 


Selabdin, Sultan of Syria. 
Moron, his Son. 

Pſamnis, Friend to Moaron. 
Aldabar, Captain in Selebalins ' Army, 


Souldiers, Guards, and Actendants, = 
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(1) 
THE 


SIEGE 
MENPHTIS: 


OR THE 


Ambitions Queen, 


1 : Acrt. I. Scrns L 


The Curtain being drawn, an Alarm of Drums and Trumpets 
are heard, the Scene repreſentiug a Turret, beſieged by Mo« 
aron, Pſamnis, and Syrians ; Zelmura,Philtopater, Ziehmi, 
and Egyptians , appearing on the Walls defending, a hir* 
miſh of Darts, which done the Scene changes to Melecha* 
dels Pallace. 


Mech, Ps: theWorld erel forſake my Throne, 
burn, 
By Heaven I'l dare the utmoſt of their pow'rs, 
Achm. Great Apis Prieſts foretel oar overthrow, 


Enter Melechadel, Ptolomv, aud Achmades, 
Or leave that City, which my Birth did own3 
The Sun ſball freeze, and Nights pale Goddels 

The Solid Globe to its firſt Chaos turn, 

E're Melechadel fears : Draw up our Moors, 

Kings are like Gods, when dauntleſs they appear, 

But worſe than Peaſants, if their Fate they fear. 

And Death comes wing'd like ight'aing from the Foe, 

\ | 


(2) 
I ſpeak, Great Sir, not asI fear to die, 
For death's a bliſs in wars extreamity. 
My loyal care,mean doubts doar exceed, ... 
111 fare true Subjects heaſts, when'Princes bleed: 
Ptollo, Famine ith* City now 'gins to prevail, 
And from without Deſtruction ſtorms like hail ; 
T he tired Souldier, with weak glowing eyes, - 
Looks down upon the Fge, then falls, and dies # k A 
As if like Baflisks they gave us death, - | 
Not with their dreadful weapons, but their breath, 
What can we hope for, whereſuch horrour is ! 
Melech, Think on my Conquelts paſt, then hope for this, 
The Gods that made me Monarch, did creat. 
My Kingly Soul to havea King]y fate. 
Have I not conquer'd the inſulting Moors, 
Baffled the 1ndian and Tartarian Pow rs , 
When with my. Troops 1 Legions have withſtood 
Of Daring Souldiers : whoſe warm Seas of Blood 
O'reflow'd the Plains with Waves of crimſon dye , 
And fogs obſcor'd the ſurface of the sky ! 
Have I not often with the Morning .dawn, 
- Mounted my Chariot by fam'd Princes drawn 
Through Aſemphis, whilſt amazements charm'd the throng 
. To ee myglorious Triumph paſs along ! 
And ſhall we now our. fortune fear to try, 
He deſerves Conqtieſt beſt, who beſt dares die, 
Bring up our Infantry to the aſſault , | 
And ſee 'em ſtraight conveyed through the dark vault 
Under our palace: Fly Achmades, flie, 
Fate points ns out: thisway to Victory, 
Embrace occaſion ere it be too late, 
We'l ſnatch our Conquelt frum the Gripes of Fate. 
How now, What news, . | Exit Achmates, 
| Enter Zichmi 
Zichm. The Fence 'grows thin, my Liege, 
And the remainder hardly brook the ſiege, 
Such numbers with their dreadful darts are kill'd, 
The Trenches with their liveleſs Trunks are fill'd, 
And thoſe that yet remain, ſerve but to ſhew 
Omens of conqueſt to the daring Foe, 7 
Melcb, 


(3) 


Melech. Theſe fatal objeA&s us more Cour age teach, 
Ptolomy, bring your Squadron to the breach, IB 
Supply the Walls with Engines fit for (poile, | 
And on their heads pour Seas of flaming Oyl : 

ButI forget my Souls far better half, 
How fares the Queen, is my Zelmmra ate 
Are the Gods kind, and ſtill here death defer, 

Zich, She lives; and all our hopes depend on her : 
Upon the Eaſtern Turret of the Town 
From whoſe high Battlements I ſaw drop down 
Numbers of men, the Queendid dauntleſs Rand, 
Terrour coucht in her eye, death in her hand : 

The Heartleſs Crowd , woudring , look uptolſpy 
This new Belon4 uther'd from the Sky , 
And on their unarm'd fates twok the !iarms, 
Which from the valiant Queen fell down in Storms, 
By her Example your faint pow'rs turn'«] head, 
And feeling now that courage which ſhe bred, 
Sent ſuch a fierce greeting to the Enemy, 
As fo:ct'em to treat, almoſt tofly: - 
But to their Reſcue then, the Syrian Prince, 
Their Nations Glory and unmacht defence, 
The brave Moaron, beſt of Generals, 
Came like Achilles to the Turret Walls; 
Him, when the Queen had found, and envyingnow 
The budding wreaths on his Triumphant brow, 
With noble force diſmiit a dreadful dart 
Well aim'd and level'd at the Princes heart, 
But his propitious fate the ſhaft Reverſt, 
Whole point his fomy Courſer's vitals pierc't, 
The beaſt expiring with a grone ſhrunk down, 
And with the Prince fell fide iong to the ground, 
Who ſtraight .,arifing, , fir d with raging Spleen, 
Though to revenge, but when he-ſaw the; Queen 
Like Pallace (ta n. and, knew that it was She -* 
His rage ſoon quell'd, he bowed his head and knee 
Asif he thankt her forthe Courteſie. 

.Melech.. His Soul wasa}ways neble,but proceed. 

Zichm, After th..s Aft, with more then uſual ſpeed, 
T he fight began a freſb, and lifes dread foe ; 
$1] B 2 Plact 


(4) 
Plac't a defiance flag on e&ry brow z 
The General was hurt in this laſt charge, 
But was by the fierce Queen reveng'd at large 
By joyntleſs men-which on the reeking ground, 
In heaps paid their Jaſt tribute to his wound, 
What happened afterwards my abſence Joſt, 

Melech. Let other Monarchs of their Subjects boaſt, 
I have a Theam will fill the mouth of fame 
His Trump reſounding with-a womans name < 
A Woman whoſe brave Spirit do's preſage 
A. happy fortune to Our latter Age, 

The Noble Carian Queen whoſe fame flyes far 
For aiding Xerxes in. the Perſcar war 5 
She, whoſe renown through our Eaſt confine Spreds 
For Godlike vertues, and heroick deeds, 
Would quit her fading claim did She live now, 
And place ker Lawrel on Zelmmra's brow 
Enter a Meſſenger: 
Thy cheerful looks ſome good event portend, 
Say, the foes fled. and ſtile thy ſelf our friend. 

Meſſen. The Queen is fallied at the Poltern gate - 

Meaning to proſecute victorious fate: 

Sbe on the foe a freſh aſlault has try'd, 

And charg'd their vauntguard on the weakeſt fide, . 
Who ſhrink a pace, and now their moſt defence bu 
Lyes in the Squadron of- the valiant Prince ; 

Like Glitt'ring 47ars, he their main Battle heads, 

His Faulchion reekigng with the blood he ſheds, 

His noble Soul raging to ſee them fly, Þ 

But all in vain they'l rather-run than dye; . 

So that by onr brave Queen and General 

The heartlefs Foe is beaten from the Wall, 

Melech,' The Gods are kind and Juſt and now I fee - 
The love they bear undaunted Majeſty, | 
Therecan no ill within their Manfitons dwell, 

But onely this to make our-paſſtons ſwell 


Give us brave Souls then teach *em to rebel ' [ Showt within - 
Zicbw, Wharmeansthis ſhout that Ecchoes through the Sky 
[Exit Zich, 


Enter 


(3) 


Enter another Meſſenger, 

Af:ſſen; The day is ours, ou Sir, the Syrians fly, 
The Queen; our Goddeſs, that our hopes begun 
Have broke their cloſeſt ranks and made 'em run, . 
The Syrian Prince like Trojan HeFor ſtood 
His Curace ſpotted with warm drops of blood, . 
He in oor troops once made a doubtful fray 
And maugre our reſiſtance forc't his way ' 
Toward Nilushead 
But now of thirty thouſand only he 
And one brave friend oppoſe our victory. 

Aelech. A glorious Conqueſt and as Gerrunats 
As the brave Macedonian Monarchs fate, 

Whoſe matchleſs fame by th' Ignorantsador'd 
Matle the whole World pay homage to his Sword, 
By fortnne he, butI by pow'r attcheive 

A fate that ſhall new Laws to nature give, _ 


And make my fame in future Ages live [ Exennt”* 
SCENE TIT. 
Alarm. 
Syrians run over the Stage, af ter them Moaror: | 
with his Sword drawn. - 


Aloar. Ly ſlaves to Hell, and may that Devill fear, 
That triumphs ore your Souls, torment ye there, 
Ye frozen Earthworms, ye infetted brood 
Of ſome Claudeſtine Cowards that for food 
Would curſe their Parents, and 1ike Sons of Earth - 
Betray the Nation that firſt gave'em Birth, 
My iafirm vertue would in vain appear ' 
*T would not be now thought patience but dull fear, 
3ince fortune to my Arms ſucceſs deny'd, 
Enter Plamms 

7/alm, We are inclos'd great Frince on e'ry fide - 
The envious tyrant fate hath lodg'd us ſo = 
Within the boſome of the inſulting. foe, - go 
Fhat to eſcape | 


"16 ) 
\ 
If we had thouſands, as we are but two, | 
We well might ſay, we had too much todo , : 
With ſome tew: Horſe Long their pow'r withltoed, 
And fought with courage witneſs my dear blood, 
But when their freſh ſupplyes ſurrounded me, 
Grone hoarſe with ſhouts, and ecchoing Victory , | 
Feeling my {trength decay, I then withdrew, 
Ambitious of the Fate todie with you. 
Moar. Thou haſt this day a matchlcls Valonr ſhown, 
And for thy noble deeds deſerv'd renown 
From Gods as well as men, but I am now 
By Fortunes bateleſs malice fall'nſolow, 
T hat I want means my Gratitude toſhew, 
And though this day thou did(t me oftrelieve, 
This is the ſole reward I have to give. [ embraces him, 

Pſam. Malitious Pow'rs unfit to be ador'd, 

Moar. Nay to diſgrace me by a Womans ſword, 

A Womans aft, — oh— *dsdeath, that plagues me more, 
Than all the gricfs I ever felt before, 

But eTel yield Heav'ns ſpangled roof ſhall fall, 

And in Cimerean ſhades abſcond us all. 

P/am, ln {lighting Death your Princely mind appears, 

Death nothing is, mens torments are ther fears ; 
Death ſits in Miſts upon our. fademg eyes, 

. Fol'ows our flight, but if we turn he flies, [_ ſhout, 
That ſhout was near us, they with ſpeed purſue, 

Moar. Let*em redouble ſpeed and courage too, 1. - 
Here like 4lcides on the Phrygian ſand, | | 
Rage 1n his eyes and thunder in his hand, 
I will attend what Fateſo illdeſign'd, - 
And death with Fame and matchleſs Honour find, 

My Courage ſhall ſurpaſs dull Natures bounds, 
I! fright the inſulting Cowards with my wounds, 
And when at laſt my lite's a Prey to Fate, 
Upon their mangled heaps V1 die inState. 
Flouriſh with Trumpets , then enter Zelmura; 
; _Phillopater, Zichmij, Achmades, Halem, and 
Soldiers. | 

Zelzr. Yield, Prince; and that we favour may a ford 

Pay homage due, and tender up your ſword, 


Moar, 


(7) 

Moar. Yield != 

Phills, —+——— do's the word ſound ill? 

Aoyama - what muſt I yield? 

Achm. Yourſelf: a Captive conquer'd in the field, 

Moar, You haveno ys fa won till I am dead, 
Unleſs you dare to lie, and fay I fled, 

"Tis but ill Fate, when heartleſs Vaſlals rtin, 
And till Pm (lain, think you have nothing won, 

Phillo, We have won all, Fate now rewards our toyls, 
Our wearied Males are laden with your ſpoils ; 
Whilſt the pale Souldier, flying from afar, 

Looks back to ſee the diſmal Scene of War : 
Your too proud 4 does your judgement wrong, 
Grief and diſtraction fits upon your tongue» 

Zelm, Fortune, to you, no ſfuccour dares aford, 
What can your hopes depend on then 

Moar.— My Sword, 

Achm,” Your Sword 

Moar. — Yes, this brave badge of Chivalry, . 
Fate and the Gods are trivial things to me. 

Zelm- Since then the Deities you ſo deſpiſe, 

Bow down and yield to me the ViEors prize. 

* Moar. Wert thou a God, as ſure thou art not ſo, 
I ſhould rejoice I had ſo great a foe; 
For they andI haveſtrifes in all affairs, 
They keep their bleſſings back, and I my prayers, . 
But ſince thou art no Deity relate, 
What great extraction does thy pride creat. | 

Zel, lam Zelwwira, Queen of theſe, and thee, 
Bright wreaths of Conqueſt grace my dignity : 

The Gods Vicegerent to diſpoſe their Will, 

[ have their power to ſave alive or kill : 

My ſmile's a charm, fierce deathattends my frown, 
Fortune enſlav'd ſtands fetter'd to my Crown : 
The Frozen Iſlands of the North have ſeen, 

And felt the goun of Egypts potent Queen, 
Whoſe furr'd Inhabitants with fear and ſhame, 
Heard the reſounding Ecchoes of my fame: 

By methe Trees and Plants do ſpring and grow, 
My breath cancheck our Nilus, ebb or flow, 


Put 


: Pat preſent period to thy deſtiny - 
. Do all things like a God, this, Sir, am T. 


My Fate is as immortal as my mind. 


($) 


Mear. Theſe daring boaſts betray what weakneſs blinds 
The ſenſe, and ſwayes inſulting womens minds, 

Zelu:, He bears anoble Soul [ Aſide, 
t—— ——— thsinfolence 
Saits not your Fate, nor can 7 brook it Prince, 

Moar. Fate, Queen : Why, what has Fate todo with me? 
I am controuler of my Deſtiny, 
Let ſuch as fearto die call chance unkind, 


Zel. In vain Diſputes, too long the time we waſte, 

Yield or this-preſent moment is your laſt, 

Think my advice, Sir, wasa favour meant, 

Submiſſionyet, may hinder the Event, 
Pſarmn. Submiſtion's onely for baſe Cowards fit, 

Dull ſordid Souls, fram'd onely to ſabmit, 

Rather than ſo honour my counſel draws, 

That by the ſword, we (till prote& our cauſe, 

Who knows, but Heaven our forces may unite, 

And give us back the Conqueſt through mear ſpite, 
Zelm. I' hear no more, this prolong'd breath grow bold, 

And l[ have been too tame [ offers to fight 

Philo. Hold, Madam, hold —— *F interpoſes. 

It is my task, ſhould you oppoſe, in this 

All Nations would condemn our cowardiſe, 

And ſay, thatl did in preſence the (tand, 

When $3ria's Prince fell by a Womans hand, 
Zel. A Womans hand, is that, Sir, ſuch a ſhame, 

That I muſt be upbraided with the name, | 

Let my brave Actions, that mean ſtile controul, 

For though a Woman Fvea manly Son], 

Nor willI Honour for a word reſign, 

I fay it is my right 
Pbillo« ———t1 Mine. 
Halem —— —— —— or mine | | 
Zelm, *Tis neithers: Your baſe arrogance recal, 

Claim it again, by Heaven, I da-e ye all, 

Frown not, nor mutter, 7 bear too much ſivay, - 


Know *tis a Subjects duty to obey 


_—— — 


(9) 
"Refign on your allegiance.orexpeCt 
A cks death to follew ſuch negle(&t. © 2 


Phillo. By duty forc'tI to your will agree, [bowing 
But what my honour ſtainsI mult not lee. [ Exit, 
Halew., Live then a wretch that durſt his fame reſign, 
I am reſolv'd by this to cheriſh mine [ offers to fight, 
Zelm. So valourous, young Sir, mild mercy hence, 
Take there reward for diſobedience [ Stabs bime 
So, now I'me ſure thou'lt not uſurpe my right 
Come Sir detend your ſelf [to Moaron. 


Moar. ——————— | will not fight, 
Ziches My Brother ſlain the Gods have ſhewn their ſpite[ aſide. 
-— --— but Flerevenge 

Zelm, Can words ſuch fear impart, 
Heavens! cana Prince retain a Peaſants heart. 

Whence Springs thy fear, what envious deſtiny 

Dares thus controul thy Courage. 
Moaur. CS — thoughts of thee, 

Wer't thou a man, had(t thou Achilles charm 

Ofbeing Sword proof, Strong, and free from harm, 

Yet ſhould my pointed vengeance conqueſt win, 

Maugre the pow'r of thy inchanted Skin; 

But as thou art a woman, I am Croſt, 

And all the hopes of my revenge 1s loſt - 

For to that Sex my honour makes me bend, 

Not fight againtt but with my blood defend . 
Zelm. Something ſo noble in his ſoul I find, 

Has quite ſuppreſt the tempeſt in my mind, 

But my kind thonghts within my breaſt Vile croud, [ afide 

Leaſt my too good opinion makes him proud, 

Bear hence the body of the Jaſtly (lain, (Halem, 

And ſuch reward may all ſuch traitorsgain, [ Fxeunt guardwith 

ZLichm, Traitor ſo tyrants call their beſt of friends 
Down thoughts and looks cloud what my Soul intends, [ Exif. 
Enter at another door Melechadel, Amaſis, 
Ptollomy andguards. 
Melech. Mirrour of women Star of bright renown, 

ProteCtreſs of my life and Egypts Crown 
What ſhall I render loudly to proclaim 
New terms of Honour equal 2 thy tame. 


Thou 


(10) 
Thou life of al power, *tis to thee 1 
1 owe my thankNor this dayes — - 
'Fhe Gods were drowhe and their Actions ſlow, 
Twas thy brave Sword made Fate her duty know 3 
F or which leaſt I ingratitude ſhould want, 
Ack any thing, and take my ſpeedy Grant - 
In two requeſts thy bulied thoughes extend; 
And to perform my total power l bend. 
Zelm. Your n6ble vote, Great Sir, I mult exto!, 
It ſhews a glorious Prelident to all, 
Diretts rightly how to at and when, 
An4 dificrence ſhews 'twixt Kings and moral Men. 
A little reſpite for my ſute I crave, 
Melech. Thou can'(t not ask the thing, thou can'lt not have. 
In his defcat ' [ pointing to Moaron, 
The fame o'th' Deittes thon haſt made ſmall, 
Ang ſhewn a God-like power above 'em all. 
Zalm, My deeds defcrve not half this vaſt applauſt, 
You owe your Royal thanks to your brave caule. 
Melech. The Cauſe being tri'd, and conqueſt onr reward, 
What means yaur Slave to [tand thus on his guard ? 
Moar. Her S'ave! by Heaven *ris falſe! thou art her Slave, 
Her loaring tortune did thy Empire fave. 
By all the Gods, proud 'King-1 am as free 
As Heav'n made Man art firlt, or Fortune thee, 
Slavery ſome abject puniſhment ſhould own, . : 


Sut thanks to this Fam oblig'd tonone, 
My ſword has more of treedome than thy-T hrone. 

Melech. Thy Sword is uſele[ls now, Foo), thou (halt die, 
Nor can the God« d {poſe thy chance, but I. 

I it fupream and ſmile upon thy fate, 

Whilſt thy ſcorn'd Lite proves V al{al tomy State: 

Thou ſhalt impriſon'd till my triumph bs | 

Agqd then releas'd from erin awl]'d miſery, £ | 
Thy death ſhall b- my Scene of jollity, 

AMoar. You takclarge iicence to pronounce my death, 
But think no: w .ac attends that fata! breath, 
Fearleſs you may inſuit o're weaker focs, 

But know my life is not at your difpole, 
And 'tis muli ſafe though not for” your renown! ' « 
Inſtcad 


(n) 

Inſtead of ſeeking mine to guard yonr own, 

Meiecbs This infolence my honour cannot bear,' 
Guard's go and bind *em both — 

Moar. —— —— Stir if you dare, 
This ground is fatal, he that firſt comes on 
Sets.but the race, which thou at laſt ſhalt run, 
Cover'd with wounds, I will thy pow'r oppoſe 
Ith' midſt and thickeſt number ot my Foes, 
Though fatal, yet ſome pleaſure it will be 
To ſce thy mighty Godhead ſtoop to me. 
Let the blind Qgeen of Chance her Envy ſhew, 
And fave thy life by ſome ſucceſleleſs blow ; 
Deny'd all help, and paſsd defence , withſtood, 
Pl rip my breaſt, and drown thee with my blood, 

Melech. *"Dsdeath, go, take, kill him, [| tothe Guards. 


Zelm, Hold, hefhall not die, — [_jtopping the guards 
I onzly muſt diſpoſehts deſtiny, 
But that obedience to your will be ſhewn, [ to the King 


Of my ton great requeits, this ſhall be ones 
Sbuldiers retreat, I have the Kings whole power, 
And leave me to appoint his fatal hour. 
Melech. Ask Something elſe, this Suit I cannot grant, 
Zelm. Your bound by Oath, take heed how you recant. 
Melech. My Oath, whar's that? go,go, once more rake fiexe, 
Zelm. He meets his death, who his command {turning to Mos 
obeys : } arons ſide, 
Perjur'd, and poor, fend now your forces on, 
By heaven, we'lcutthe props from your weak Throne, 
In his defence to my laſt drop of blood, 
Ile meet thy pow'r, though through a crimſon flood 
I wade to the atcheivement, to __ known, 
A faithlef+ King's a traitor to his crown, 
Unleſs immediately you pronounce peace, 
And cauſe your faCtions multitude, to ceaſe, 
Melech Rc<tire a while [ to Guards and Souldiers, 
— — — —  —— Madam you have your will 
But what curlt Feind ſeduc't you to this il] 
Surpaſles knowledge, but the Prince ſhall live : 
Him you dare thas protec, I dare forgive. 
Aloar. Forgive, your words are (ti]| ſo arrogant, 


C 2 | Fit 


(12) 
Fit anſwers for ſuch EpithitesI want, . 
Forgive your flaves ſome impious offence, 
Sach as can crowch with humble penitence x 
And know whilſt va!our in my breaſt does live, 
She cannot me prote(t, nor you forgive. . 
Melech. Yet though your courage: with your pow'r cancur, 
You now areglad to take your life trom her, 
Moar. 'Tis falſe, my lite is at my own diſpoſe, 
Sprung from the ſtalk on which my courage grows,- 
Nor would I for a (low deſtruction ſtay, 
But boldly run and meet death half the way, 
Honours broad path my ſoul ſo well has known, 
That new to live or dye to me's all one. 
Atzlech, The rugged path of death, few men would chooſe' 
Had they the liccns't power to refule, 
Which death your ranſome, Sir, ſhall now excuſe, 
Live fearleſs ia our Court and free from ill, 
I'me now your friend, though much againlt my will, [afde.. .. 
Zelm., This grant has back my good opinion gain'd, 
He forfeits worth whom perjury does [tain, 
Honour the Souls of Monarchs beſt does grace, 
Contempe and rigour onely ſuite the bale, 
To morrow you ſhall know my laſt requeſt, 
'Till when jt muſt be treafur'd in my breatt,. . 
You'l keep yaur vow. 
Melech. My oath has made.it good, 
And if I fail infeCtion ſeize my blood. 
Zelm. Diſperle, brave Prince,. the cloud upon your brovw; 
To fate, not onely you, but ali muſt bow ; 
Heaven does miſhaps for greateſt ſouls create, 
The braveſt men are molt unfortunate, 
Moar. Heaven then's a cheat fo are the Gods and fate, 
Iftthere no difference be in puniſhment, 
A.Traitor is as happy as a Saint, 
And may as ſoon 2 glorious blcfling ſhare, 
As he that ſpends his life 1n ſighs and prayer. 
Melech, Y our raſlineſs voted 'gainſt heavens excellence, 
Betray more haughty paſlion, Sir, than ſenſe, 
Motives of £9:rows raign or love impure, 
But ia our Couit, your griet may-find a cure, 


Ama. 


(3) 
Amaſ. Spiritual affairs be the Zealots care, 
perſued by ſuch as dote ontheir diſpair ; 
Your worth may, Sir, a fitter work improve, 
Imploy d in Acts of honour, wit, or Love, 
Moar That love mult then be-yours vhat charms 3 tonching 
are here her band, 
My beating heart much alter'd do's appear, 
And I the marks of unknown paſlion bear; 
But I mult hide it, Since proud fate to day 
In my defeat its malice did diſplay, 
My life I'le cheriſh with delign to prove 
My ſoul the ills of Fortune 1s above, 
The Plagues the Gods inflict with ſcorn Ile bear, 
And I will live cauſe fate ſhall ſce | dare, [ Exeunt. 


Acrt. I I. Scenes TI. 


An Alcove : Diſcovers Moaron and Amaſis, . 
Enter Plamnis, . 


Pſam. AY happy wiſhes good ſucceſs have mer, ; 
Yonder the Amourous Lovers ſmiling fit, ', 

How greedily their darting eye balls rove, . 

Each look diſplayes the extalle of Love, 

I kneiw She lov'd him, though a modeſt Pride, 

Which (till with untaught Virgins do's refide, 

Made her conceal it, but of this no more 

I mult to Syri4 to renew our power, 

The Prince did ſo command and I will be 

Though not renown'd, lov'd for fidelity, - [ExA 


SONG within, - 


B Fgon dull fear, and ſervile duty fly, 
IWhere a hourly rove, 
IWhi't here we? own no other Deity, 
Nor 41onar ch know but Souls enſnaring Lowe, 4 


C I " Tow: 


(14) 

Love, whoſe refreſping Joys ſuch rapture brings, 
Such life ſuch char ming power, 

*Iwould warm the ſinews of enervate Kings, 


And make 'em young once more, 
II 


Let ſordid Mirtals toil for Farths increaſe, 
And Glory in therr gains, 

We with new charms will one another pleaſe 

And langh to ſee the harveſt of their pains. 

In quiet let *em ſhare their happineſs 
With hope and fortune great, 

Whilſt we each day, each hour that Heaves poſſeſc, 
Which they expe@ at laſt. 

I'TI. 
Then feed my flame bright Deity of Love 
| With Lulling extaſtes, 

That whilſt Tin this Orb of Beauty rove 

T in conceipt may S0ar.above the Sh yes. 

Reaſons a term by drowtzy Zealots fain'd 
Which rapting bliſs deſtroys, 

Nature do's always fierceſt pleaſures lend 
When freely ſenſe enjoys. : 


Aoar, Not all the Odours of thoſe happy fields, 


Where Cafjia grows, and the fain'd Phenix builds | 


Arabias treaſures, or the choice perfume 
Of India's fragrant entrals dare preſume 
*Ere to compare with thee thon ſofteſt fair, 
Thy preſence would extenuate deſpair 
In all the Damn'd below, and make 'em live 
In hope Hells worſt of Torments to ſurvive. 
Amaſ. ItT not knowing my own power, poſleſs 

P !arge a portion of controwling bliſs. 

he greateſt mandate you ſhall ere fulfil 
Shall an entreaty be to love me (till, 
But ſhou!d my pation prove an injury, 
I ſhould not blame your will but I ſhould dye, 
And e're my death I'de one kind thought implore, 
Then reſt aſſur'd 1 could deſerve no more, 
Moar, Never, Oh, never , ſhalt thou ce that day 


(35) 
No ſooner ſhall the Early Sun diſplay 
His beams about the World, but I will fly 
To viſit thee the Ldol of my eye : 
Where by thy ſide Ile fir for ever free, 
And walte my life in endlefs extalle. 
Thy looks my bodies huager ſhall repreive, 
Forif Camelicns bleſt by Nature live 
Onely by Air, Air then ſhall be my food, 
A diet fit for our o'reflowing blood, 
Refreſht with ſmiles my heart ſhall baffle death, 
And ſurfet on warm guſts of Rolte breath. 
Amaſ, Ohno, for though great Love our hearts controuls, ©. 
'Tis a repaſt fit only for our Souls; 
A natural food our bodies it mult ſupply, 
And we refultng that ſhall ſurely dye, 
And then the Gods too mindful of our fates - . 
Againſt our ſouls approach will ſhut heavens gates, 
Moar. The Gods perhaps their wrath will ſhew on me, 
But when they ſhall thy brighter ſpirit ſee, 
They'r ill weigh rage they will concerve pa fin, 
And from their Thrones haſt tocondudt thee in, 
Then leading thee through the Cale(tial Signs, 
Whilſtat thy ſight each envious Goddc1s pines, 
They'l ſeat thee there in State, whil(t 1 ſhall be 
Seeing thee cheriſht by each Deity 
In Heaven, oppreſt with Earthly J-alonſie. 
Amaj. In vain your fears do ſuch diſaſters bode, 
Werela Goddefle yon (ſhould bea God ; 
I would create new Laws in heaventor thee, 
And never bluſh at the Impicty : $ 
So great my love, fo ltrong my conſtancy. 
Moare 3lelt in each others arms we would deſpile 
The troops of the Inferiour Deities : 
But let us now with ſoaring rhovg! ts difpence, 
And prove on earth loves prec10us influence, 
Bear witnefs heaven, that now var Actions veiw, 
How Little lite I prize, compa: d with; you, 
You whole perte&ivn: can ſuct. bl«flings give, 
That to) your fake [ onely with tolive., 
Amaſ. And I your vertues, though I bluſh tote]}, 
Con- 


(16) 
. Confeſs my Soul I love nor halfeſo well. 
Moar. When to our blifle a pleaſant Race we run, 
How ſwift the minuits are how quickly gone, 
The time ſeems envious of our happineſle, 
And ſtrives to put a period to our bliſs 
By an unlookt for baſt, but let 'em fly, 
Each proje& of curſt Fortune defie, 
And glorying in your heavenly preſence prove 
Noblefling & re can match the charms of Love, [. Exeunt, 


SCENETIL, 


> Zelmura Sola« 


Zelm, FT ſkall be done, it muſt, nor canthere be 
A pow'r but heaven toalter-my decree, 

And that I may have int'reſt- in heavens Love, 

For a ſhort time will religious prove 3 

Kneel to the Gods, adore their pow'r and ſlate, 

Be juſt and pious, meerly to be great : 

I'm Egypt/Qyeen my pow'r like a huge ſtream 

O'retiows ſmall ſhrubs, yet I am not ſupream, 

My will is limited, my orders ſtand, 

Bat as the Copies of the King command , 

Whoin ſecurity now tramples on 

Thoſe wreaths, which I in war with danger won, 

Coheirs in Empire ſhines but dimly bright, 

Whilſt eithers luſtre darkens t'others light, 

But; I like Titan, fixt alone would ſhine, 

And dare all other Beams to equal mine : 

Nature begone, thou faint: ſoft hearted thing, 

What though he be my husband and my King, 

Ambition is my Soul, and die he muit, 

And *tis ſufficient, that I think'it juſt : 

Had Providence ordain'd | ſhould have been 

A theam of Pity, a kind vertgous Queen, 

I had ſubmitted to that harmleſs name, 

And followed Piety, But as I am 


The Child of War, al! Courage, andall Fire, S 
ba 


x — vy 
My deeds above the ſenſe of gaqd aſpire, 
Die then dull King, for fince.no way -is known; 
But by thy death for me to mount thy throne, 
| am Reſolv'd all thoughts of good ro quell, 
And raign firſt here, thoughlI raign next in hell, 
The cauſe of your unmanner'd haſt declare. 
Enter Ftolomy haſtily. 
Ptol, My news exaCts your courage and your care, 
The King has had ſome clole intelligence, - 
How Pſammis (ent to Syria by the Prince, 
To raiſe new Powers, and get his Ranſome paid, 
Intends again our Nation to invade, 
Knowledge of which hath ſo provok't his wrath, 
He ſwore a no leſs Raſhthen mighty Oath, + © 
Before the mornings dawn t*exault a flood, 
And drown all Danger 1n the Princes blood. oj res 
Zelmw. That breath has damn'd him, hell has not endued- - 
The Fiends with half ſo much.ingratitude -- 
He ſhall not, no his doom I will recal z, - 
By all the Gods if they permit his tall, 
I will deſtroy the World, kill and diſrobe 
Nature of her perfeCtions, ſhake the Globe + 
To its firſt Chaos, and by aCtions prove, 
Nothing can match a Womans hate or love. 
Enter Amalis 
Amaſe Ah! Siſter can you thus your ſteps retard, 
The noble Prince drag'd rudely by the guard 
Stands in the Preſence bound,” - ., 
Zelm,-—— —— —— — Round, hell and death 
Here me you pow 'rs above, and ſhades beneath, - 
You that on Thrones of Day abhorthe Night, 
And y ou whom hotrours of cold death delight : 
Hear and afliſt my havghty enterprize, | 
For ſince controwling fate wears a diſguiſe, 
Since Nature takes a Pride Mortality 
To muuld in Plots and Jigling villany, - - 
Iam refolv'd my influence to ſhew, 
And fright the World with Natures overthrow 
Like ſome great confagration Ile appear, 
And fit with ſmoky taterie charm his ear 


Till 


(26) 


Till I my hearts deſire have obtain'd, 

His his whole power by his promiſe gain'd, 

That done from cloudy thickneſs Vie aſpire | 

And Scorch oppolers like confuming fire, *' [Exennt, 


SCENE. III. 


Melechadel, Zichmi, Achmades, Moaron 
beld by Guards. 


Melech. M I tobe ont brav*d, Gods has my fate . 
Made me as oft victorious as great, 

Seated my IT hrone upon the conquer'd heads 

Of thoſe that ſeek the paths ambition treads, 

And ſhall I now ſtand tame when threatned by 

A weak low Object of my Clemency, 

Wars vaſſal, no my rage ſhall tempeſts grow 

And the fierce pow'r of inrag'd Monarchs ſhow, 

Lead to the Scaffold, by my Crownlle try, 

If thns inſpir'd you can ſubmit to dye. 

If in the Book of fate my doom appear ry 

To be the next, I'le meet death void of fear 2 

And ſmile to think thou art my harbinger, 

Mar, Tyrant! notall thy tortures nor the Hell 

Fixt in thy Conſcience ſhall my Courage quell : 

My Spirit ſhall conteinne thy baſeſt deed, 

And ſpite of torments dare thee to proceed; 

The Bright all-ſeeing Sun whenl ſhall dye 

From Reeking Miſts will draw my foul up high, 

Where on a Star I ſhall with Glory fhine 

And in inferna! Caverns ſee thee Pine. | 
Alech, Dream on, dream on, of viſionary joyes, 

Your fancy quickens with theſe pleaſing toyes, 

Lead him away, alas, he weary growes, 

Theſe dull delayes, but hinder his repoſe 

His power would conquer Crowns beyoad the Sun 

Did he not want a head toſet 'em on, 


Zichm, 


(2) 

Zichm, Pardon, dread Sir, I 1f preſume (o far, 
Totell your Majefty the chance of war 
| Is incident to all men, Kings have been 
The ſubjects of diſaſters not foreſeen 3 
Blurnot the trophies then of victory, 

With the black ſtain of ſo much infamy 3 
Kings are like Gods when vertue they obey, 
But that once loſt, they are but common Clay. 

Melech. Your Moral Phraſe I cannot underſtand : 
Vertue, do's it not ly inmy. command, 

What I decree isju(t, although expreſt 

A Miracle to an inferiour brealt ; 

Vent your dull ſentences, where publick wrongs . 
Lye brooding to be judg'd by publick tongues; 

My will the power of faGtious fouls ſhall awe 

A Monarchs mandate is his Subject Law, 

Zichw, The beguil'd Citizens will fatious grow, 

When they your doom and breach of Promiſe know, 

Melech. Traitor theſe fears proclaim thy tell intent, 
You wiſh thoſe ills, you ſo well repreſent. 

You mean, no doubt, to their weak aid torun, 
And with your Courage lead the factious on, 
But e're that happen 

Zich, If my <erring breath 
Has given you cauſe, dread Sir todoubt my faith 3 
My life proſtrate thus low offer here, [ kneels, 
'Tis-only what [ for your ſafety wear. 

Melech. For your firlt Crime my Clemency may plead, 
Bat ſuch another word forfeits yc ur head. 

Take him away I will here no replyes, [to guards, 
He longs to fit on arches of the ſkyes. 

Moar. Thou never ſhalc thy barbarous Conqueſt baoſt, 
For day and night I'le haunt thee with my Ghoſt, 
Whenreeking blood my ſpirit ſteems to air, 

Into thy fatal Pallace Ile repair : 
Through all thy Guards Ile to thy preſence Croud, 
And Sit before thee in my bloody ſhrowd, 
I will invent new ſhapes to vex thee more, 
And in thy nightly viſions make thee roar, 
Till thou do'lt feel by angry Plato's doom 
| D 2 A 


(48) 
A H-1! on earth as well as Hell to come, | 
Melech. *Dsdcath drag him hence, guards let your faith be 


ſeen 
Anſwer not, but obey, 
[ Shoutwithin,_— Room for the Qucen, 


Atlech, Hah 1 What curſt Demon brought her to this place, 
Her oppolition-wilLmy power diſgrace, 
My luitre is excell'd when ſhe is by, 
Like a dim ſtar, when Cinthia rules the skie, 
Curſ(t Fortune do's my meaner actions fway, 
Bat like a Monarch will rule to day, 
Tears nor intreaties ſhall his lite reprieve, 
I have decreed it, and he thall nor live, 
Away with him 
As the Guards are carrying out Moaron, Enter Zelmnra, 
Ptollomy, Amalis, Phillopater and Guards, 
Zelm. Stay and bring back the Prince, What do1 ſee, 
Is this your love tohonour'Sir, and me, . 
Performance of the promiſe once decreed, 
Your Kingly Oath forgotten, and my deeds 
Dare yon act contrary to humane Laws, 
A Prince's murder without right or cauſe, 
And not expedCt heavens dreadful vengeance due 
To all that dare ſuch horrid crimes perſi.e, 
If as a foe to good you guilt prefer, 
Inſulting o're your chance, remember Sir, 
Monarchs ſometimes are forc't to bend to fate, 
Succeſs not power makes men fortunate. 
Melech. In whoſe ſtale works did you theſe morals find, 
Oh damn'd Hypocryfic in woman kind, 
How like a low Ebb'd rivolet you flote, | 
As if you ſcorn'd th' applauſe my power has got 
When in your own delign your Gulphy pride 
O.tvies the force of the Seas iwe)ling tide, 
Yolul ſeem to quake at ations done by me 
But dare the Fiends of Hell when you decree, 
As if the ſevere ſentences of Death 
Had onely their dependance on your breath, 
But from this hour I do your aid difown 


One 


(39) 


One Monarch is ſufficient for one Throne. 
Phillo. liike that well, pray heaven that vote may ſtand, 
Achma, The Queen's about to anſwer ——— 
Zelm, The command 
I bear i'th* ſtate I can with eaſe reſign, 
My fear 1s ouly that the Powers Divine, 
Whcn they this horrid crime have underſtood, 
Will ſhow'r their vengeance, but the Gods are good. 
Melech. Yes now they are, but ſhould they ere deny 
Yourſuit, they then were ſtatues of the Sky, 
Let them encreaſe in might, and ſway above, 
Rule onely here do's my ambition move, 
To purchaſe which content, and excell you 
I dare be proud and irreligious too, 
Zelm, Howe're my actions did my realm affright, 
All know, dread Sir, 1 ſhone but with your light, 
The power is yours, and you may quickly have 
That luſtre render'd back which firſt you gave, 
My taper is extinct when you are gone, 
Like the black Zodiack when it wants the Son, 
Phillo. *Tis palt beleif ſhe cannot be thus tame [afde, 
This ſordid meeknelſs do's baſe tear proclaim. 
Zelm. I aim'd not Sir, your honour to defend 
For my own cauſe, my own peculiar end, 
My hopes and fears were always for your good, 
In whoſe brave cauſe l freely ſhed my blood, 
And (ince my words have ſet your thoughts at ſtrife, 
In being a mediatour for his life z 
Let this ſubmiſſion penitence ſupply 
Since 'tis your will, *tis reaſon he ſhould die. 
Ptollo. Ungrateful Mother, Oh that I durſt ſpeak. 
Phillo. Ceaſe = my Lord paſlion is now too weak, 
Achma, The King begins to melt, her policy 
Already hath atcheiv'd a victory. 
Melech, Riſe my Souls better half the Gods Cefign'd, 
Thy excellency too good for humane kind. 
Forget my cenſure, let thy gentle breaſt 
Forbear to entertain ſo rude a guelt, 
What ſhall 1 do to gratifie thy Love. 
Zelm. Your Clemency all merit isabove: 


[ kzeels. 


Bat 


(30) 
But fince your Royal bounty deins to place 

My aQions in the Ballance of your grace, 

1 hough far unworthy an eſtate ſo bleſt, 

I will preſume to unfold my laſt requeſt 

And the hid ſecret of my heart declare. 

Melech. Do, and by all ouc mighty Gods I ſwear, 
By 4pis our moſt powerful Deity | 
Except his life, I nothing will deny. [Pointing to Moaron, 

Zelm, Bear witneſs good my Lords what he has ſaid, *' 
Tis a Kings Oath and ought to obey d. 

Phil. ltis as firm as Fate 

Achm. —— nor lyesit now 
In his own power to infringe his vow, 

Phil. Heaven grant your will prove healthy for the State, 

Zelm, You in your doubts too much your fear relate, 

My nature from my Childhood has bin free, 

Gentle and mild as Virgin modeſty, 

Nor durſt | ere have climb'd ambitions Hill 

Had I not thus bin licenc't by your will. {| bowizg to the King. 
'Tis true, I long ha ve wiſht to reign alone 

Bat till this hour I nere durſt make it knownz 
Though with my Nature it did well agree, 

So great an awe bore-your Majeſty. 

Melech. How's this. 

Phillo, Some pow rful God rejett my fears. 

Zelm, But fince occaſion ſhewes her ſilver hairs. 
And bids me hold, ſince Heaven and Earth, or both 
Avouch my will by your confirming Oath, 

Likea kind Wife ſhare in your griefes Ile own, 
And on my own head fix your anxious Crown: 
The Gods have deſtin'd you to live in peace, 
Topaſs your term of life in reſt and eaſe, 

Oh happy ſtate, that uncontrowl'd lives free 
From the dilturbing cares of dignity, 

WhilitI, I fearam doom'd togreifes unknown, 
Few think what cares depend upon a Throne « 
I durſt not my intent ſo ſoon have told, 

Had not your Kingly promiſe made me bold, 
Nor ſhould you my deſigns have underſtood, 
But that I know 'tis for the Nations g ood « 


(31) 
Ordain'd above therefore I boldly ſtand 
A ſuitor for the Kingdome, and demand 
A Boon, which may perhaps your wonder raize, 
The /ole command o're Egypt for three dayes 
Melech. What heapsof wonders croud into my breaſt, 
Have you conlidered, Madam, your requeſt, -* * 
The care is great and weighty as the truſt 
The People bloody, headſtrong, and unjuſt. 
Zelm. Their love or hate in me unfathom'd lyes, 
One I miſlike, but Yother I diſpiſe, 
Nor doubts of Government will I diſpute, 
But onely urge you to perform my ſuit. 4 
phil, Long my prophettick heart has fear'd this 11], 
Melech, Heaven thou haſt done thy worſt thy Lawleſs Will, 
Proud of an unmatcht pow'r has made me wrong 
A potent Nation with a laviſh tongue : 
Madam, your Souls intentions have out done 
My duller prudence, but like Phaetor 
Your fledg'd ambition will | fear too late 
Reapthe advice that might prevent his fate. 
Be wiſe in time 
Zelm, let wiſdome Zealots ſave, 
My Heaven js to be fortunate and brave 
I am reſolv'd, 
Melech. Mount the Egyptian Throne : 
My breath (hall faſter tye what cannot be nndone, 
To my paſt fatal promiſe Vle be juſt, 
And will perform my Qath, becauſe I muſt. 
Aﬀairs1th' State determine and maintain 
For three days ſpace, I thus confirmyour  'CSeats her in the 
raign. } Throne. 
In your free votes be your allegiance ſeen. 
Omnes. Long live Zelmura, Egypts mighty Queen. 
Melech. 1 have buit done, what others did before, 
Ambitious deputies more Crowns have;wore;. . | [| 
Then all the Ceſars, Eloy'd with Congquelts bore. - 
'Tis a diſport for Kings ſametimes to, tree 
Their tyred necks from Regal Monarchy. 
The rapting joyes of Heaven too cheap would. grow 
Should we continual pleaſures reap below z 
But triifiing thus my cheif affairs I wrong, 


(12 ) 


And by delayes his life preſcrve too lorg. | pointing to Maoran, 
Away with him his death my breaſt will clear | 
And rid my anxiousſoul from donbts and and fear 
Moar. Can heaven permit thy infolenceto act 
This obcſ.ne criwe this baſe infernal faCt : 
Curit Tyrant, traitor, Traitor that s too good, 
The plagues of Stix lie recking inthy blood: 
It asa Monarch you decreed before 
My death, your will was ballanc'd then by Power; 
But lince with Pow'r the Queen you have endow'd, 
You are now but one of the infipped croud, 
Whoſe lender fate to ſervile acts ſhould bow, 
I am a God, to what thy ſtate is now. | 
Melech. Muſt I ſtang tame and hearthis inſotence. 


Attack you firſt, ſeize and then torce him To Zichmi 
" hence, and guards, 
Zelm, He meets his Death that ſtirs, [. interpoſing. 


— Slaves know ye me, 
Place your attendance here, and ſet him free 


Give uphis Sword, do it without reply [_ To Zichmi 
My pleaſure frees him, and he ſhall not dye 

By whoſe authority ofticiqus Lurd j They unbind 
Did you thus ſancily your atJ afford Mcaron, 


— - Ha, whoſedecree —— 

Zich, —— —— Reaſon an anſwer brings 

Tothit demand, Madam, it was the Kings 
Zelm. Kings Slave, what Kings 2 where do's that Traitor lives 

That dares encroach on my pretogative, ; | 

What ſoveraign power in Egypz is there ſeen 

But I, Sure you forget Iam the.Queen., 

Phillo; — The Storm begins already, 
Achm. Though this teed, 

The growing flame, me glad the Prince is freed 
Phillo. —— The King {1 ems thunderſtrook, 
Melech. Unbourd and freed, 

W hat raih dull fearlefs fool has done this deed, 

AmlI not Monarch, he that dares deny 

Damns his preſuming Soul, © who dares ſpeak #2 
Zelm, I. | 
Atlech. Artthon'a God ? 


+ | Zelm, 


PF 
» 


— 


(3) 


Zelm, ——====No, but my ſoaring Fate, 


Aſumes a Godhead o're thy humble ſtate. 
Melech. Thou art a Woman, and thou canſt not be 

Equal with men, much leſs a Deity. 

Zelm. Mankind my Vaſſals are, and Kings alone 

The ſecure props on which I build my throne, 

Thoa, as an humble ſhrub, art happy made 

By the cool umbrage of my Cedars ſhade, 

And *tis a clemency above thy fate, 

That I thus long do ſuffer thee to prate, 

Melech. Unheard of infolence, — now I grace 

Your fate, there's reverence due towhat 1 was, 

And the vaſt power am to bear again, 

Sure you forget the ſhortnefs of your reign. 

Zelm. 'Tis ſhort indeed, and ſets my thoughts at ſtrife, 

I would reign longer then, for term of life. 

Melech. See how your high flown pride, your reaſon ſwayes, 

AH know your power extends but for three dayes. 

Zely, No more, in that then ſeemy Modeſty, 

Yet Fate .can ſtretch it to Eternity. 

Let not large hopes too much your Judgement wrong, 

For, Sir, perhaps you may-not live ſo long, 
Fhillo, Mark that. | 
Melech, — —— How not ſolong! . 
Zelzs, Perhaps, I ſay, 

Heavens power is great, you may not live today. 
Achm, *T was clouded well, thus polhicy invents { | 

And nnder fair words cover foul intents $ Apart 
Melech. 1can no longer brook this infolence, oY 

My honour muſt with my paſt Oath diſpence 3 

Her haughty pride all Mottarchy would ſhame, 

But I betimes will quench this ragmg flame, 

Your loyalty above-my Oath prefer, 

Be a Kings friend, and ſeize both him and her. [ Pothe Cihards. 
Tele. Stir not, you know ry 'powen,'” © i 1 (OP? 12 
AMelech. Hah! not obey'd, oo ON 

Can you be by a Womans threats diſinund,- 

A Traitereſfe | Can anion 
Zelm. Let tny breath your dittics' witty, KY 


Guards 1 command you ltraight to/ſeize the: TREE Ts be. 
| 2 The 


| Ls 
F >! 
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The King, How I his abjeQt fortune grace, 
Co ſtraight and ſeize the King, I mean, that was. 
Melech. Inhumane Tigreſs, 
Zelm. By my fame Tec try. 
Who bears the greateſt power, youorl, _ 
All thoughts of what thou wert, Iblowto Air, 
Thy humble Fate is now below my care, 
For fince all things ſubje@to chance we know 
In humane life, then why not Monarchs too, 
His inſolence declares himſelf to be 
A Traitor to the State, the Gods, and me. 
Ptollo. Yet gracious Queen, 
Zelm, Who ſpeaks in his defence, 
Incurs my laſting hate, Guards bear him hence- 
Ptollo. 1 cannot hold, Madam, it you proceed, 
The Powers above will curſe you for this deed, 
The World 
Zelm, Stop, ſtop his mouth, mult I grow wile, 
By the dull coldnels of 4 boys advile, 
A way with both it is my fixt decree 
He for preſumption, and for treaſon he, 
Make no replies, 
Melech. 1 have no breath to ſpare, 
Unleſs to curſe thee - May rank,Poysnous Air 
InfeCt thy blood, and blaſt thee. every where, 


May all the Plagnes of Hell — 
Zelm, — —-—— — —— — - Seize thee,, Whats. worſe, 


Dsdenthigo, muſt I allow him timeto curſe., 
Melech. May all Diſeaſes, Plagues, Pains, Tortyres dwell 
Within thy boſome ; | 


| 
, 


So-Jooks a Glond, whoſe ſable Curtain 
drawn - MY + 
mcludeaSheglogious Monarch of theDawn |! -, 
But when diſplaid to thin andpurer Airy... , | 
The radiant eye of Heaven looks bright and tair : 
Many there are that large domitions owe, 
Yet onely make a Pageant dazling ſhew. IT 
But | the rights of Empire gyilmaiaain,.., +} 14 + 
And greatneſs ſhew-4g n/a next ſhall reign, !,,, - -. 
"TC » 4 


j ; ' ' ; ; , ; , *# 4 - 
Zelm, — — — Drag him to his Cell, © Exexnt Guards wtih 
$9 Meiech and btolla- 


[ Cuerds ſeize Melech, 


, F 
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'UnadQtive Spirits from ambition free, 
Live but to ſhame the joyes of Monarchy. 
I muſt ſee bended knees to State moſt due, 
And ſuch, my Lords, I ſhall expeQt from you. 
Erring preſumption has diſtruQion bred, 
But few/ prove Tyrants, if by all obey'd - 
I will contemn my future dubious fate, 
Creating pleaſure in my preſent ſtate, 
la ſpite of Traitors that my fall preſage, 
I'l make my three dayes Reign extend an Age. [_ Exennt 


—— 


_ 


Acr. III. Scene I. 


Amaſis .aud Saphrena, 


Amaſ. ID my affetion then, her anger move, 


Saph, She has had notice, Madam, of your love, 

And on your deeds through a falfe glaſs looks down, 
- But fearleſs ſeemsro wink on all her own, 

Charm'd with the (tate ſhe is at preſent in, 
She thinks herſelf too excellent to fin, 

Amaſ. "Tis well her Government ſo ſhort appears, 
How tares the King #2 

Saph, —— [ dare not tell-my fears, 
-*Tis whiſper'd he's to morrow to be try'd 

For treaſon to her Perſon, 

Amaj. \eadiong Pride 
Debas'd, an Angel, and will prove her due, 
My Nephew too impriſon'd # 

Saph. "Tis too true, 

Amef. How do the Nobles brook her Tyranny. 

Sap. As men in tempeſts, when the winds blow high, 
Fearing by each proud wave to be deſtroy'd, 
With patience ſuffer what they can't avoid : 
So they that willingly wonld pzace inherit 
With choice reſpett teed her ambitious Spirit, 


; 
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As if ſhe were the Daughter of ſame God, 

And not a Fabrick byilt of fleſh and blaod. 
Amaſ, Has (he the Prince yet licens'tto depart 2 
Saph. I cannot tell the motions of her heart, 

But by her cloudy looks it might be guelt 

Her will did not approve of his requelt, 

The blood inher pale cheeks {trove to oppoſe, 

Whilſt like the tide her colour comes and goes. 

Doubtful to ſpeak ſhe his return delaid, 

Pretending all his Ranſome was not peid, 

, Amaſ. * Tis ſtrange ſuch frailty ſhould her breaſt iuſpire, 
His going yeſterday was her deſire. 

How look'd the Prince at. his hopes overthrow ? 
Seph. Like raging Neptune. with a ſtormy brow, 

Erowning he heard her words, his ſhaking head 

Forctold his wrath, whilſt rofte colour'd red 

Elaſl'd in his cheeks with daring look reply'd, 

*Twas 'gainſt the Law of Arms ſhe him deny'd, 

Which ſhe ſhould find -. This anſwer raiſing doubt, 

He ſhook his head, and ſullenly went out, 

Amaſ. | know ſhe loves him, but her C»pids axe 
Mixt with foft pffion, and the frowns of War : 
She loves. ard ſcorns, though ſbe in Secret own 
Aﬀection, ſhe diſdains to have it. known, 

But in my breaſt paſſions more dreadfnl move, 

And Death fits coutch't on my.deſpairing love. 
Saphr, Let ſuc hſuſpitions meaner Souls convince, 

You are above all fear.: But ſee the Prince, 

Enter, Moaran. 

Moar, Madam, as ſome poor heartleſs Mariner, 
Ry faCtious States impreſt to wander far, 

Haſtes to ſalute the Friends he holds moſt dear 

With a kind farewel, and a parting tear, 

So I my haſty.ſteps thus radely move, 

To bid adicn to her I only [ove.. 

The ambitious Qyeen, her promiſe hath 'deny'd.. 

And my departure ſtopt through faithleſs pride : 

Tis true my life I to her kindneſs owe, 

But honour wrong'd no gratitude can ſhew, 

Therefore thus aided by the obſcure night, 


4 


(PP) 


I mean to !ght her will and take my flight; 
Amaſ. Ungrateful Queen,. and more ungratefn] they, 
That want entreaties to prolong your [tay ; 
Your fuit deny'd, her paſſion did expreſs, 
She would have granted had ſhe lov'd you lefs, 
Aoar, Her love is then a< dreadful ober hate, 
And both to me as Meſſengers of Fate, 
Belides the word from her founds monſtrous too : 
Love has its beams and glorious dreſs from you, 
Amaſ, Rather from you, my Lord, whoſe worth has ſhewn: 
An excellence that Nature dare not own, 
An Attionin— How oft have I beheld 
Your noble Perſon charging through the Field; 
When the ambitious Sar} have ſtrove to grace 
Your argent Arms with his retu!gent face, 
As proud to -be an Ornamert -- How oft, 
When flying Fame ſhouting applaufes brought. 
To my. glad ears, my heart with joy did flow 
To hear you conquer'd, though my Conntries Foe. . 
Moar. Were you netlovely molt excelling fair, , 
Sweeter than Balmy-Gults of weſtern Air; 
Had you not vertue to that large extent, 
Would make a Goddeſs leave the firmament; 
And pine with Envy, doubts my heart would move- 
To think-you flatter, where you cannor love : 
But as you are, your phraſes do but ſhew 
How much you merit, and how much I owe; . 
And I, .unable yet toquit the ſcore, 
an like poor. Bankrupts, forc't to borrow more. . 
Amaſ. How far your words- do from Loves 1ules digrels, , 
He needs not barrow that does all poſle(s, 
Though Miſers bounty Obligation needs, 
A bare Receipt in Love all Law exceeds. 
Afar. When Love relts happy, free; and unconfin'd, 
Led by the fervent paſſions of the mind-' 
To a ſafe Harbour : I confeſsthe pow'r 
Is charming bleſt, and the poſleſhion more, 
But we, alas, a pair of reſtleſs hearts, 
Fixt marks, where Fortune ſhoots her envious darts, - 
Fed with warm fighs muſt here unpitied lives 
Deny'd- 
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Deny'd what Nature does to Peaſants give, 
Amaſ.. My love Surmounts all, for when you are gone 
In filent groves, I'l waſte my hours alone, | 
| There court ſweet Philomet to fealt my ſenſe 
With the ſad Theam of Tragick inſolence. 
Flefeck ſome widdow'd Turtle and debate 
By that ſad cbje& my own hapleſs fate, 
But when a thought of you my heart do's bleſs, 
In flattering dreams of what I can't poſſeſs: ; 
Though ftom the fading viſion flow diſpairs, 
Tic fleep in bliſs, although 7 wake in tears, 
Moar. Bright Angels will from heaven their aid.diſpence, 
With Joy to guard ſuch charming excellence 
But ſhould the pow'rs above deny thee aid, 
And Fortune with diſaſters thee invade, 
To deſart Mountains 7 de each Morn repair, 
And catch the news from guſts of fluid air, 
Then as a Cloud's dread iliue breaking through 
* With pannick terrours charms Magkind below : 
- So danger and yourſelf Ide ſoar between, 
And like fierce light'ning ſcorch to death unſeen 
But ſee the early ſtar with glimmering light 
Foretels the quick.departure of the night, 
. This kiſs bright Empreſs of my heart, and then 
Farewel, till the bleſt hour we meet agen, 
Amaſ, T1 this ſad minute 7 no griet could tell, 
Moar, 4nd till this fatal night 7 ne're knew Hel], 


Going to part ſeverally are oppoſed at each door 
by the Pueen and Guards, Moaron ſeeing the 


Enueen, ſtarts. 
Moar. The Qoecn- 
Amaſ, —— — Betraid, Oh Heavens! 
_ Zelm. YesSir, *Tis1, 
The jealous Queen from whom you meant toflie, 
Do yon not wonder at they Guards and me, 
'You ſee the ſtrong effetts of jealouſte, 
But want the Jeaſureto mind others harms; 
in the ſafe harbour of my Silters arms, 
And though her beauties ſnares your ſoul entwine, 
You may no doubt in ſecret yaunt of mine, 
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And vainly ſay, nay perhaps ſtrive to prove” | 
Saving yous life was my chief att of Love, -. yk, 
But know, dull foo}, my atts reputed 11] 
Sprung not from Love but to content my will, 
My will, that now debars your liberty, 
And when my will infites me, you ſhajl dye';.- ' 
Her puniſhment ſhall be:fome other time, 
And ſich as ſuits the greatneſs of her crime, 

Moar. A crime to Love, injurious Queen, yotl give 
An end to Nature, *twere a crime to live, 
So groſs an errour paſt I muſt reprove-- $ 


Souls are not Damn'd it they have grace to Love, 


But blc(t with charms are ftxt on:T hrones above. ; 
Zelm. Since then for her you ſo-much paſſion own." 
Fle ſeat you where to vent your Love alone: 
Her fght as fatal, men tn feavors muſt 
Be moſt deni'd, what moſt provokes their thirſt, 
Therefore'your wonted temper to reſtore, 
I am refolv'd you ne're ſhall ſee her more. 
Moar. Nay then Ile die this moment for to breath, 
An hour without her were a double death, 
Send on your Bravo's, blond hounds that have known 
How to ſnare lives and frankly pay their own, : 
For by the Gods, I will not fall alone. 
My Sword above thcirflender fate ſhall ſway : 
Confounding heaps that fo my ſpirit may £ 
When freed, have Sonls to butfct by the- way, 
Zelm. In = defence obſerve. what 1 delign'd f'ec the guard, 
Attack you firſt, wee ſeize on him behind, ; r 5d 
Fight, Moaron 4s jnclos'd by the guards and diſarm'd. 
Moar. You baſely, poorly, havethe conqueſt won, 
So ſhoals of fiyes obſcure the radiant Sun, I 
Burt yet, youcannat glyry in my overthrow; : -.; 
Nor boaſ! your fate etal 4 af 6a y x w 
Ohſpitefui Gods, and Naturetoguakind, 
To join frail ſtrength tb an immortal mind,. ... - 
Adciw, fair Saint, if here we meet no.mgre [ 18 Amabs '' 
My ſpirit thall to ſeme'new F egion ſoar. Mo oo offs gn dhgs ff 
There ſearch ſome tlolyty grot. where we'g!one.. 
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'May meet in bleſt Fliziums of our own.  . | 
Zelm. Away with him, haſt, fly, or (tay your I Exeſes with 
Death, Moaron, 

My heart's not proof againſtſuch charming breat» 
-His words raiſe bluſhes that too much proclaim - 
My blinded paſſton and my growing (ſhame, 
You, from my clemency perhaps may-find [0 Amalis, 
A fate too gentle and reproof too kind, 
But let not your too ealie faith believe, 
Though now I do, I always can forgive. * 
Deſpile the Prince and your paſt vows forget. 
Goodneſs ſhould die in thera thatwould be great, 
Tam this honr to perform a deed, | 
Hell Imps may wonder at, but not exceed, 
IT he Murder of the King, *tis that alone | 
T hat Cements Rowes (trong Walls, 'muſt buildmy Throne, 
$2 [Exi#; 
'Emter Saphrena. 
Amaſ. 'How came ſhe hither, why were yoU ſo ſlow 
That e're ſhe came you could not let me know ? 
Saph. Could I have done it and haveſav'd my life, 
Thad been happy to prevent ſuch (trife. 
Bat the fad ſtory will ſuch truth declare, 
Will ſhew I wanted pow'r,not will or care, 
For in yone paſlage ſitting inth' /cove, 
Reading the ſtory of -Leanders Love, 
T heard a ruſhing and then liſtning more, | 
The Queencame guatded to theChamber door, 
Who ſeeing me in thatamaxement ſtart, 
Straight ſets her dreadful weapon to my heart, 
Swearing by Apis, it a word ſpoke, 
Not all the Gods my ruiae ſhould revoke, os 
Fearcharm'd my tongue; alas, 'whar ſhould Ida, .... :: -./i 
Betray my life, or els be fajſe'toyou #3 +3: 9}./0 
1could not ſpeak, ſo great was my ſurprize, | | 
Till ſhe was plac't in ambuſh by the ſpies, T0 WER. 
Who ſince { we heard, for&t'by her Jealous fear, .. 1. 
Watching the Prince, obſery/d'himehter here...) 
Amaſ. Heaven hasto CrueFbeen rhiusto prevent 
A harmleſs Love, ſo true, fo 1anoceat, 
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Oqr equal paſſions onely publiſh this, 

He ſtill ador'd my vertues, and I his, 

But th' Envious Gods have mixt our bliſs with cares, 

"Cauſe our Elizium was mare bleſt then theirs, [ Exenunt. 


SENE II. 


Zelmnra i» fund on a Throne, Phillopater, Zich< 
mi, Achmades, and other Lords flanding be» © 
neath, guards waiting, 


Zelm. Hough to the Gods above our prayers we owe, 
' The Monarchs of the earth are Gods below, 
Great Souls are 7deas of their heavenly might, 
Sparks of their own ambition, rage, and ſpite, 
And when we climb to Empires lofty ranks, 
Engroſling Majeſty we pay them thanks, 
But on this Theam we have too long digreſt, 
You now have leave to offer your requeſt. 
Philſs. Moſt mighty Empreſs, thou reſplendant Star, 
Of Eagle Ey'd perfe&tion, Soul of War ; 
Thou glorious emblem of Divinity, 
Bright as Apolo's beams, 
Zelm,. —— This pleaſes me, 
This has ſome ſound, and well befits my State. 
Phil, Remember thoſe that groane beneath their Fate, 
Curſt in your wrath, let your Diviner breath, 
Releaſe em from the Manſion of pale death, 
Gloomy diſpair their tired ſenſe beguiles, 
Depriv'd of th' Radiant glories of your Smiles, 
Achm. They have no doubt with ſorrow purg'd th' offence, 
And curſt their ſinning 'gainſt ſuch excellence, 
The Gods whoſe power you ſcorn to imitate, 
By this excel in mercy as inState. 
Zichnm. This were too great preſumption were not we 
Licens't by your confirming Elemency, | 
But Heavenly minds all Mortal thoughts exceeds, 
The Sun's (till glorious, though he ſhine on weeds 
In your bright Aſpect blifs and _—_ lyes, 


And 
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And Heaven and Fate triumph in both u eyes, 

Zelm.\Still this I like, the more they Hatter me, 
The more they publiſh my Authority, 
Precedent Monarchs State too mid1y ſought, 
I am the firſt, men toſubjection brought. 
They dread like thunder my controuling breath, 
Andhe that flights my frown, incurs his death, 
Neglected duty fatal ruine bodes, 
Whilſt grand reſpect ſtill equals us with Gods, 
Whoſe boundlef: pow'r do's with my fate comply, 
They can do what they will, and fo can l. 
Do all your wills in this joynt ſuite remain. _ 

Omn, *Tis a)l, great Queen, wecovet toobtain, 

Zelm. Heavens with what fear, the Motion they relate, 
Iam tranſported with my glorions ſtate, 
Mild Majeſty abreviates its bliſs, 
But what that wants of Powerl poſſeſs, 
I have conſider'd on your Joynt requelt, 
Your ſaits conjoyn to have the King releas'd* 
Perhaps you think the conqueſts you obtain,, 
Are all diſgrac't in a weak womans raign4 
And weary of my Yoke, think it well done, 
Towiſh a King to put morefetters on; 
Like #/ops frogs you grudge your gentle thrall, 
Yet ſue for Storks that would conſume you all, . © 
Bat know I rife not thus, ſo ſoon to fall, 
My power is yet unblemiſh'd, Lords, and know, 
Since I am Queen, I {ſtill will keep me fo, 
CPherefore 1 have decreed it conſtant]y, 
Fhat e're the Sun decline, the King ſhall dye. 

Omn, — Yet gracious Magam 

Zelm, .Rold, I've ſworn his Deaths 
Tis ding”'rous to controul my fatal breath; 
His treafoun and the hotrour of the deed, 
Jotice would ſay, he do's deſerve to bleed 

ut if ker Zeal this aCt as good denyes, 
My will ſhall weigh the deed, and Juſtice les. 
Zichmi, in this be. your aHegiance ſhown, 
Take this, and ſee the execution done, [ gives 4 Ticket. , 
Ft that to your great coitifott you may ſee, 
You 
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You have a Queen oreflows with ctemency 
By vertue of this Ring, ſet my Son free, [give aring 
Haſte and ere twilight ſee the Pris'ner dead, 
Or for a brave neglect forfeit your head, 
Zelm, Your wil), great Queen, is not to be withſtood, 
For done by you the worſt of Crimes is good. 
A chma, Since fate and ignorance permits us ſtill 
By erroursto diſturbe y our Godlike will, 
Let us your grancious pardon ſhare, fince we 
Incur'd the fault through too much Loyalty 3 
- Your wiſe reg reet perhaps ſome ill do's ſave 
So Gods deny mankind the things they crave. 
Enter Ptollomy and kneels , [ ſhout. 
Zelm, Riſe Sir, and let your future Afts declare 
You my high fate as well as courage ſhare, 
Your paſt offences we will now forget, 
But henceforth ſtuddy things more brave and great. 
Ptollo, Madam it lyes not in the power of fate 
To make me Coward or degenerate, 
; Toheaven for health and knowledge thanks is due, 
But haughty Courage from your blood I drew. 
Zelm. My will unqueſtion'd power ſhall expreſs, 
Hell ſhall not daunt nor heaven make it lefs : 
What fools think pride my Judgement calls divine, 
A Soaring ellence, that like Jems does ſhine 
In the Ambitiou's fouls of ſuch as love 
Abliſs from nature glean'd, not trom above : 
We lhould not differ from the common Crowd 
Were not our greatneſs |ycens't to be proud, 
Though adoration to mcr:allity * 
Be counted vain by dull hypocrifie 2 
I think it reaſon if adrelt tome, 
My ſtate as worthy is of Sacrifice, 
As Joves with all his troops of deities, 
Phillo, On what prodigious pride her Spirit ſoars, 
That thus ſhe dars blaſpheme the heavenly powers, [ afede, 
Ptoll. Since then your Clemency is pleas'd to place 
Me once more inthe Sun beams of your grace, 
Let me not too too inſolent apear 
In tendring a petition to your car, 
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Whoſe grant my grateful heart with thanks will ſtore, 
And what I now admire, [ſhall adore. 
iZelm. Haſte to declare your Suit | will not ſay, 
'T s your unknown, but yetI think it may. 
Ptoll. In your attention-lI am far more bleſt, 
Than in that vote by. which 1 was releas't, 
But can I in your favour basking lye, 
'Lul'd with delight, and fee my Father die: 
Unatural, unkind,and Cruel too. 
Therefore thus low molt mighty Queenl ſue 
To your reviving breath for a reprieve, 
Though he be {till config'd yet let him live. | 
Think what a horrid Crime it is toſhed, [ Queen Starts. 
His blood; who is the part'ner of your bed. 
Kind nature cannot but diſpute his Cauſe, 
Plead his deſert, Religion, and the Laws, 
Beſides his fortune may his Crime defend, 
His Soul was great and knew not how to bend ; 
Brave minds 1ike Palmes do molt themſelves advance, 
When moſt depreſt by the {trong hand of Chance, 
And his uncurb'd Soul till that moment free, 
Soon felt the ſhame in loſle of Majeſty, 
The nations love will flow if your forbear, 
But if perfi(t they'l onely love for fear, 
Cheer then their drooping hearts, and fave the King. 
Zelm, Away thou daring foo], baſe, ſordid thing, 
Gods can\trong priſon walls men vertue teach, 
The Boy's grown Zealous, and has learn't to preach, 
And with grave Morals that all fenſe difown 
Thinks from my tofty head to charm the Crown : 
DidI this frozen Snake from bondage bring, 
Warm'd by my grate, ſo ſoon to ſhew his ſting, 
Have I oft nouriſht him with my one blood, 
To leave the track of glory and'grow good, 
Degenerate wretch what blifle could'(t thou divine 
From his raign.that thou mayſt not reap in-mine, 
What though he ſhar'd my bed without controul, 
H's Rival,brave Ambition, ſhares my Son), 
And when brave ſpirits glory.to be:great 
Religion's uſelclle, and the Law-a cheat, 
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The bleſſings others CovetT deſpiſe, 
Fhe Gods and natureequatty Tprizes © 
Had I with patience liv'd fo long alone, 
Till providence had help't me ethis Thxeones 
In ſpite of all its pow*r 1 might, I ſee, 
Have mourn'd the loſs of royal dignity, 
But by ambition rais'd,- my-pow'r I know, 
And from my Fhrone darelaugh at all below. 
Therefore recal that breath pronounc't before, 
And here a Pardon, inſtantly implore, $ | 
Or never ſtir from the cold Pavement more, # *- - 

Ptoll. Proftrate beneath your foot T bend thus low, | 
It is a Poſturel in duty owe, [&eels, 
But to repent and my paſt ſuit recal, 
Were abject, baſe, and moft unnatural, 
Nor canl quell my ſoaring thoughts ſo ſoon, 
Let it ſuffice it was a frnitleſs boon. 

Zelm. Though your denial inſolent appear, 
It ſhews you ſhare my blood, defpiſing fear, 
Live, and your hearts ambition, to regain, -; 
I give you leave to wiſh, nay hope to reign. 

Ptol. Unconſtant hope and full of flattery, 
You are immortal, ſure you cannot dye. 

Zelr:, Though Death proves vaſſal to my ſoaring fate, 
My pow'r is boundleſs and I may create, 
I in your reign may diſlipate my fears, 
My youth being palt, and forme few hundred years, 
Bur could your tongue requeſt the Kings reprieve, 
Knowing | muſt not reign if he ſhould live, 
By his dececaſe ſucceflion [dare own, 
And by your nonage can command the Throne, 
But had-he liv'd, tate had my power beguil'd, | 
111 fare thoſe Realms where Monarchs are too mild, 
My will ſhall now the charms of greatneſs prove, 
ReſpeCt and fear beſt ſhews a ſabjefs love. 
And womens courage by ambition warm'd, 
Dares laugh at danger, though all Hell ſtood arm'd. . [ Exennt. 
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zelmura ; gola, 


Zelm. E's dead, and thus far my deſigns are bleſt, 
Since of the Throne, I ſolely am poſlelſt, 

The name of Goddeſs, bright divinely fair, 

Has charm'd me ſo, methinks, I am all air, 

The Gods, why have not I more pow'r then they, 

Men dare not me, but moſt them difobey, 

This head that never wanted a deſign, 

To ſfatisfie ambition, ſhall divine 

Into the peoples hearts when factions grown, 

And wreſt out their intentions with a frown, 

Bat whilſt my mind in theſe affairs, I move, 

I play the tyrant with my Smoother'd Love, 

My heart with Paſſion for the Prince it warm'd, 

And he is with my Siſters beauty charm'd; 

But thrive my Plots that bud with tender growth, 

And what he now admires he then ſhall loath, 


Mileta, 
Milet. Maddam. 
Zelm, —— —— Set Amaſis free, [ Exit Melet. 


And bid her wait,me in the Gallery, 

Shall theams of Vertue make Ze/mura pine, 

Allills of womens frailty I refign £ 

I bear a Spirit brave and maſculine, 

My odors are my Gods, and paſſions birth, 

Uncurb'd, and lawleſs ismy Heaven on Earth, [Exit. 


SCENE, 
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SCENE II, 
Emter Ptollomy, Phillopater, Achmades. 


Ptol. The injur'd peoples murmurs now-grow load, 
And many into Private fa&tions-croud, 

So look't the fick and feſter'd ſtate of Rome, 
By mighty J=lizs Tyranny o'recome, 

Phillo, Their fate though bad was better far then ours, 
Ceſar and Pompey, though their fame. and powers, , 
Were mighty and divided, yet both ſtood,. 

As potent Champions for the Publick gaod, 
But in Zelmura's attions'tis made known, 
She vallues no diſaſters but her own, 

Achm, Unvallued Sumes of Gold ſhe hourly heaps; . 

And by oppreſling taxes treaſure reaps,. 
Whilſt helpleſs Age in holes unpittied ye, 
Forc't by the dearth of food to ſtarve and dye, 

Enter Zelmura and. Amalis, 
See where ſhe comes. . | 


Zelnt, — —— Fate has decreed it ſo. 

And [ in vain ſhould a reſiſtance ſhew, 
Phillo, I read a (torm in her reverted Eyes, [ afede. 
Zelm. How dare you interrupt my pryvacies, [ 10 them. 


Have we no paſlage free, this infolence. 

Merits the worſt of my diſpleaſure, Hence: — * h 
Phillo. What throngs of Demons her.ambition ſway, [ aſide. 
Zelm, What's that your murmur. 
Phillo. - Nothing, but obey. [ Exennt.:- 
Zelm. That] do Lovehim is as certain true, | 

As that he Loves, . and is belov'd by you, 

And as the pow'r is boundleſs, that is due 

To my high (tate, ſo is my paſſion too. 

Your glunmering Love do's in ſmall embers ſhine, 

But a conſuming Xt, tlamesinmine, 

Forget him then finte mildly, at you band,.., 

I beg, whatI have power tocommand. . 


| Amaſ. 
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Amaſ. A barb'rous Pow'r, that can ſo cruel prove, 

To fright a Virgin trom a vertuons Love, 

A Love with mutual vows ſo firmly bought, 

That Death lyes coutcht ina diſpairing thought, 
Zelm. Diſpair no, that ſad gueſt T will remove. 

I give you leave to hope but not to Love, 

A look methinks might ſatiate one ſo young, 

Your growing Paſſion cannot yet be ſtrong, 

And though affetion he on me' beſtowes, 

And Loves not you, yet you may hope, he does. 
Amaſ, He cannotþbe unjult, his purity 

Ne're lent attention to inconſtancy, 

Our Paſſions, like our vertues, equal were, 

Though not too fierce, as much as we could bear, 
Zelm, My nature do's a ſwifter pleaſure prove, 

She hates dull vertue that does firmly Love, 

Beſides your pulſe, ſo temperate and (low, 

Inſpires meto believe, your Love is ſo. 
Amaſ. A temperate Love with modeſtpaſſion grac't, 

Excell a feircer and will longer laſt, 

A chaſt heart to itſelfe's a Paradice, 

But Love if wanting modeſty ts vice. 

Zelm. Are theſe Stale Morals, theams for you and me , 

Theſe Muſty relicks of dull Piety, 

Know fool, that Vertue and Religion now 4 

Is nat embrac't for praQticebut for ſhew, | 

To ſooth the vulgar erronrs of theſe times, 

And ſet a ſhining Gloſs upoh ont crimes, 

If 7 were poor, T mighthave zextons been, | 

Rut Marat vertue' is below a Queen, 

And modelty with paſſions that aſpire, 

Agrees like water when comixt with fire. | 
Amaſ. Oh impious Age that licenſes ſuch crimes, 
Zelm. Thou art a fool, T know 'erh prudenttimies, 

Few waſte their breath in Pray'r, but th' ignorant. 

Piety ſuits not us, but ſuch as want, 

F or to be Potent, rich, and zealous, too, 

Ithink is more, then fleſh and blood .can do, . 

Amſ. Oh that [hadbutr fearning to diſpute, 
Andthe groſs errours of your words confute, 
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But from the theam you wildly have digreſt. 
Come to the Point, and tell me your requeſt, 
Zelm, 'Tis this, that you'd ſuppreſs your extaſie, 
And prudently reſign the Princeto me, 
Perform it well, and you my heart have won, 
Tis ſomewhat ſtrange but yet it muſt be done. 
Amaſ. Relign' my Love! a horrid Cruelty, 
Yet though 1 cannot doe it, I candic, 
Zelm, Die then [ offers #0 ſtab her. 
and by thy Speedy death remove 
The onely fatal Rival of my Love. 
Amaſ. Oh hold, for though with death Iam noticard, 
Forbear a little, 'mnot yet prepar'd. 
Zelz, My rage brooks no delay, do it or bleed» 
Amaſ. Hold, oh for pity, ſpeak, declare the deed z 
What muſtI doe? | 
Zelm — | Viſit the Prince with me, 
And there renounce your former conſtancy. 
Though Love he {till endeavour to explain 
Meet all his favours with a Coy diſdain - 
Shrouding your eyes in frowns, ſpeak void of fear, 
For Vle be plac't where can ſee and hear; 
Be haughty, that no plot he may deſcry, 
But if you fail that moment you ſhall die, 
Amaſ- Such tiranny was never yetexpreſt, 
Zelm. Oftoo great Evils you may chooſe theleaſt, 
Ama). Let me conſider; yes, it ſhall bedone, {| pawſe. 
The pow r of fate may alter what's begun, 


His hate to her, may Jealonſie remove, | [ afide 
And prove a means (til! to preſerve our Love, 
I will perform your ſuit, but in the deed [ to the Queen 


I give my ſelf a wound will ever bleed, 
As dying Pellicans their blood refign, 
So to procure your bliſle, I ruin mine. 
Zelm. Lets thither ſtreight, ifrhou perfornyſt it well 
Thou bringſt me heaven, | 
Amaſ. ————— —— but my ſelfa Hell. 


[ Excennt. 
=; SCENE 
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SCENE III, 


Enter Ptolomy, Phillopater, Achmades. 


Pol 7 Ho. at the Tilt Jaſt night moſt honour won # 
Phillo. The noble Caliph, Micerenus Son, 
Obtain'd the Ruby, he five Wartiours forc't. 
To leave the field, and twice five more unhor{lt, 
Himſelfunhurt ſtil] prancing round the place, 
Manag'd his foamy Steed with ample grace, 
When brave Cephrenes, hoping: victory, 
Charg'd him, whoſe fight I could not (tay to fee, 
Enter Lichmi.* 
Your haſte does ſome unlook'd for news declare. 

Zich. To arms, toarms, weare ſurpriz'd, I fear - 
For ſtanding on the Eaſtern Tow'r, whoſe height 
Makes the Skies frown, and Earth ſhake with its weight, 
I ſaw the Beacons near the ſhore on fire, 

Which to the Skies did in ſmall ſparks. aſpire, 

And the next obje&, which my eyes did grace, 
Were armed Troops, that mov'd man . this place. 
The City trembles at theſe new alarms, 

And in the Streets the ſtubborn faftion ſwarms 4 

For by a Polt new come report is ſpread, 

They'r Syrian Troops, and by the Sultan led. 

Pol, Unlook'd for miſchief, oh, my buding fears. 

Achm. Has the Qeen.heard the news # 

Zichm. —— — There's no one dares, 
Poſlefs her with it, S 

Ptol. Ha, not dares, yes ], 

Were death the ſequal, would th' aaventure try : 
Let baſe and ſorgid ſpirits nouriſh fears, 
My courage ſhall ſupply my want of years. 
Streight raiſe what pow'rs you can, [to Zichmi 
| be it your care [| fo Phillo; 
Tocalm the Commons, and prepare for War. 
Great Gods permit not Egypt thus to fall. 
Revenge not private Crimes in general, 
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The blot in future Apes will remain, - 
And on your Godhead fix a lalting ſtain, 
Bute're our necks endure captivity, 
Like Romans, our own ſwords ſhall ſet us free. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 4 Priſon. '» 
Moaron, reading. 


Moar (== is Pilot to a happy State, 
And 'tis 'a bliſs to be unfortunate. 
A rigid Text, yet Seneca was wiſe, 
He taught men how diſaſters to deſpiſe, 
To purge their lives from ill, and learn todie 
By occult Reaſons in Philoſophy, 
But had he lov'd like me, he had confeſt - 
No Hell like to a confin'd Lovers breaſt. 
The branded wretch, that tugs the ſlaviſh Oar, 
Spent with diſpairs and wants controuling pow'r, 
Yet (till contented, lives in hopes to ſee 
Once more the long wiſht hour of Liberty : 
Bur I, ccntemning my urhappy Stars, 
Still waſte my life in Labyrinths of Cares. 
Enter Ze\mura and Amalis at the door. 

Zelm. Yonder he fits, now boldly enter here 
And from this place,your words can reach my ear, [ Exit behind 

Amaſ.. Hold now my heaws, 

Aloar. ——— Hah heavens,whats this] ſee, 

Can priſon walls ſhrowd ſuch divinity ! 

4maſ. D'yon, know me Sir? 

Moar. _— Not yet, for Joyes extream 
Perſwades my fancy that I do but dream. 

Amaſ. Awake then and beleive. 

Moar, Sach was her hand, [ kiſing her hand 
And ſach the ſweetneſle that did firſt command, 
And fetter my rough heart, my doubts are gone, - 
But tell me, Sweet, how came you thus alone ? 
How could you ſcape the guards and not beſcen, 
By cruel Spyes from the more cruel Quee n? 
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Or did the Gods, Compaſhonating Love, 
To yield me comfort, drop you fromabove. 
Amaſ. My coming was not atſo ſtrange a rate, 
But from the entrance of the Caſtle gate. 
Through all the guards I had a paſlige free, 
Who void of doubts gave me this hberty. 
Moar, Unlookt for happineſle, 
Amal. hold Sir, you ſhew 
Too much of Joy, till you my bufinefſe know, 
Mear. What bufineſle can you have, but to remove 
Doubts that moleſt us and. renew our Love, \ 
Amaſ. Grief ties my tongue , how ſhalbI utter it. ” [ afide 
Moar. . Silence, bright Sou], for Lovers 1s not fit, 
Say, what ill news? 
Amaſ. —— Aid me ye Deities : 
Then breifly thus, our love with mutual ties 
Of firm affection oft has dar'd our fate , 
And thereby made us both unfortunate, 
This makes me (conſcious of what griefs ariſe 
From wilful love, what plagues, what Miſeries.) 
As freind to your good fortune to requeſt, 
That you would change. I cannot ſpeak the reſt, [ aſide 
Love charms my utterancce and denies me power. 
Zelm.behind, Doit, or do not hope to live an hour, 
Har. To change my Love, how, do not give my ſenſe 
Cauſe to reprove ſuch charming Excellence. 
Your breath till now ſtand Roſes in the bud, 
The Weſtern gales were not ſo ſweat, ſo goad, 
Bur this requeſt has foild-your luſtre fo, 
W hat was divine does now but mortal ſhew. 
Amaſ. Let not vain hopes too mach beguile yotr Youth, 
Our holy Prophet ne're ſpoke more truth, 
For to make kind our future deſtiny, 
You may ſuppreſs yoor love, and fo miiſtI, 
Live happy therefore and paſt Joyes reſtore, 
But from this moment never love me more. 
'Tis out, and now ſhroud me ſome: gloomy cloud. [| Fxit, 
Moar, Such words the Gods durſt not have ſpoke ſo loud. 
Rend Earth i'th' mid{t; and ſplit ye fatal] Skies, 
Whoſe Planets dare tqappgintiuch prodigies; 
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To Caves immenſe let th' Ellementts retire,” 
And mix together earth, air, fea, tha fire, / | 
Till mingled'in confuſion, all maybe; 7 
As fir(t they were, in natures infancy : 
For lince this age, do's priftine ills furpaſs 
Oh happy Choas, where no falſhood was, 
A barb'rous Princeſs, who would beauty truſt, 
Who would believe M vertue or be juſt, 
IF vertuethis allows in noble blood, 
Vertue's a crime and vice it felf is good, 
The Gods themſelves, if tamely this they ſee, 
Are falſe and baſer than mortallity, 
Enter Zelmara, 

Zelm. What Demon Sir hath alter'd thus your fate, 
I met my Siſter at the Caſtle gate, 
Fire darting from her eyes, her lovely face, 
So chang'd with rage, it baniſh all her grace 
Calling you baſe, perfidious, falſe, and then 
Muling a while, ſhe'd fall'to Curſe agen, 
Such rapid frenzies polted from her breaſt, 
I could noleſs then thiok ſhe was poſſeſt, 
For ſhe methinks whom paſſion did fo blind, 
Might have found words more gentle and more kind, 
But ignorance of the truth me hither draws, 
To know the reaſon, and enquire the cauſe. 

Moar, The Cauſe, why Madam, 'dsdeath Icannot tel}. 
"Tis the ſame Cauſe that damns the ſonls in Hell, 
A Heaven loſt for want of loving well. ; 

Zelm. Come come, diflemble not, you lighted her, 
That you to me your paſlion might prefer, 
And though F'me haughty vaſſals, you 
Shall find a temper that to Love is due, 
IF without more delayes you prove yourbliſs, 
And your long cloſely ſmoother d Love confeſs. 

Moar, What ſtrange Chimera's, Madam, plague pour mind, 
Love you, by Heavenl hate all woman kind, 
Not you alone, but all cur(t Crockadiles, 
Ye couch damnation in ſeducing ſmiles, 
I've loſt my faith to think *tis Heaven to Love, 


My ſenſe do's now ith' contrary move, . 
or 
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For if a Hell there be, as'it.is ſaid, 
'Tis felt when highth of paſiion is delay'd, 
Zelw. Perhaps,you'r ſoth the Guard your words ſhould hear, 
Whiſper, Sir, ſpeak it ſoftly in my car, 
Your merits ſoon will weigh the ba)lance down, 
And make me cheriſh, what ceſerves a frown, "Op 
Moar, Frown on your amoriſts, that cauſcleſs dote, 
For by the Azurc Heavens, I love you not, 
To be your (lave, I never did conſent, 
Nor need I whiſper what | never meant, 
Zelm. Hah, never meant it, was it not for me 
Youſflighted thus my filters amity, 
Could tor meaner Cauſes faith remove, 
Then th' happineſs that ſtill attends my Love, 
'Tis contrary to ceaſon, and you try 
My ntmoſtpatience, if .you this deny, 
Moar, D'sdeath, Madam, do ye think I can be bronghe. 
To cheriſh Paſſion, by perſwaſtons wrought, 
Bereay'd of reaſon that ſhould crimes reprove, 
Forc't to affect, and fool'd into a Love. 
Your eyes my heart do rather freez than warm, 
And your addreiles rather vex than charm, 
Fate makes me to deſpiſe, what you propound, 
If this be Love, | have a Mortal wound. 
Lelm. Gods canlT hear this tamely, die proud fool, . 
And with thy blood my boundleſs paſſion cool, 
Goes to wag him, he wreſts the Dagger 
from her, 
Zeim. Takeit, and boaſt thou haſt moreſtrength than], 
Bur fixt it here, and ſee how I can die. | 
Mc ar. No live, and o're ſuch abject fate controul, 
You merit it, you have a noble ſoul. 
Zelm. Oh, I could curſe, but it will dono good, 
And tear this burning fever from my blood, 
But Love the prouder T yrant conquers me, 
Enter Ptollomy haſtily. 
Hah whence proceed theſe ſuddaia new Alarms, . , 
Moar. Fate grant I gueſs aright. X | 
Ptollo. —— — Toarms, to armF- 


The Potent Syrians with a mighty hoſt, 175 a 
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Are paſt reſiſtance landed on our Coaſt, 
The City trembles, and the faCtions ſwarm, 
And with their uncurb'd ſhouts, augment th? alarm, 
Uſe ſome ſwift means, great Queen, to ſtinC this ſtrife, 
Leaſt the unruly tumult feek your Life. 
Zelm. Curſe on the faithleſs (Javes ; bot art thouſure 
The troops approaching are the Syrian power, 
Ptolls. Our Mellengers affirm it, and we may 
From Turrets eaſily diſcern'tis they, 
Zelm. They'r welcome, and they'r coming do's produce, 
In me much Joy, my ruſting ſword wants uſe, 
All low thoughts vanifh now toempty air, 
I will no leaſure for dull paſſion ſpare, 
War may perhaps from my brave heart remove, 
The agonyot this tempeſtious Love, 
Whilſt my heroick fate once known before, 
Shall guide my ſword to conquer 'em once more. 
Moar. This happy news do's with my wiſh comply, 
And gives me preſent hopes of liberty. 
Enter Achmades, Phillopater, Zichmi. 
Achzs. 1he foe's already come ſo near, that we 
From our high towers may their banners ſee, 
T he people trembling witha ſuddain fright, | 
Run through the ſtreets and Cutſe the fatal jight, 
But th' fations I have with perſwaſions wrought, 
And in good order to the Pallace brought, 
Your preſence, Madam, their miſtruſts will clear, 
' And make them dare the foe they late did fear. 
Zeim. T hat ſatisfaction they thall reap from me. 
* Iknew they dur(t not long perfidious be, 
My breath can lift '*'em up or caſt 'em down, 
Save with a ſmile, or Martyr with a frown, | 
Go, and with ſpeed draw up the Cavalry, © | [ to Achm. . 
And in Battalia place the infantry,” ' © [Exit Achm, 
Polleſs their minds with hopes of great reward, 
And cull the choitelt ſoldiers for my guard, [| to Phillopater.. 
You to your charge, and P#ollomy take care [ Exit Phillopater, 
There be no tumult, that may ſtint the war, 
Zichwri thy faith ſo noble/hath been-ſhewn , 
lathe defence of my exalted Thtons. - 1 
dC | That 
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That tothy guard my ſiſter I reſign, 
Be carefal, and cloſe pris'ner her confine, 
Till you my Signet for her freedome ſee, 
Zichmi, Ile not diſpute, but a& your great decree, [ Exit. 
Zelm, And now one a& of honour Ile do more, 
And therefoxe Sir, your liberty reſtore, .. 
Lead on your troops, brave Prince, nay all thanks ſpare, 
Meet me i'th* Army's head, and thank me there, | 
You cannot braver gratitude afford, 
Then nobly there to thank me with your Sword, 
Charm me Belona with thy chiefeſt good, 
And to meet fame I'le {im ore Seas of blood, 
Caontemn black danger with a threatning breath, 
And Graſp at honour inthe jaws of Death. 
[ Exexat Queen and Ptollomy. 
Moar, Gods, what a ſoul do's that weak tabrick hold, 
Such courage ill befits ſo frail a mould, 
Her Spirita whole Logon would inſpire, 
And turn c6ld cowardize to Glowing fire, 
I envy her, methinks a-heart ſo brave, - 
A mind ſo haughty none but I ſhould have. 
If man be the more brave and noble name. 
Why ſhould weak woman roh us of our fame, 
I'le to our troops and try if þ can prove, 
A kinder fate then I receav'd from Love; 
If not the doom of Heaven I will reverſe 
And my own boſome with my own hand peirce, [ Exit. 
Zichmi returns. | 
Zic hm. Her ſitter to my guardrelign'd, bleſt fate; 
That to revenge giveſt ſo ſecure aſtate,.' + - | 
My too long ſmoother'd hate I now will ſhew, 
And to my aid invoke the Fiends below, 
Dull Qacen could(t thou believe Lfaith ere knew, 
For her Aboſ barb'rous hands my Brother flew, 
No, Murdrels to his ſau], Ldid bequeath 
Thy tainted blogd, and then decreed thy death, 
Bnt now thy filters rape ſhall firſt begio, 
The trapick (cene, and broach a greater fin, 
Then in thy blood my bliſs | will obtain, | | 
Revenge is ſweeteſt then when aolt obſcein.  - [Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE. V. 


Enter Selabdin, Algabar, Pſamnis, 
and Syrian Soldiers. 


Selab, Hus far our enterprize proves fortnnate, 
Favour'd by heaven and propitious fate, 

Dur happy forces with a noble haſt, 

High rocks and barren Mountains haveo'repaſt, 

Of this parcht climate deſolate and waſte, 

Proud Queen, ſucceſs thou did(t but il] divine, 

When thou my Son ignobly didſt confine, £ 

Or that his fate e're long might turn tothine- 

But by my deeds thy pride ſhall quickly ſee, 

A Father's Courage, Love, and Piety. 

Pſamn, The King late murder'd by her Tyranny, 
Methinks ſhould pluck down vengeance from the skie, 

And tv requite, the worſt of torture's due : 
Death will oblige her if receiv'd from you, 

Aldab, Heroes alone, by Monarchs hands ſhould die, 
Trophies moſt fit for ſacred Majeſty, 

Which in this war your power might perſue, 

Were the brave Prince but here toſecond you, 

Bur till his {word we in our troops have ſeen, 

'Tis vain to think to captivate theQueen, 

Eut we are tardy let us hence to night, 

And charge their drowzy guards e're mornings light. 

Selab. Brave foul yet ſtay ſuch haſt onr power may wrong, 
Our men are tir'd, and the Journey's long, | 
Let therefore all our troops to night be drawn, 

In order to be ready with the Dawn, 
A mornings march will bring oor army down, 
To fix our tents.in proſpeCt of the town, 
Amidſt your bounty, Gods grant but this one, 
Give but my age pow'r to revenge my Son, 
My incenſe ſmoke ſhall dim your azure skies, 
And teaſt you with continual ſacrifice, { ont. 
W bat means this ſhout, ; 
H Fniev 
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| Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſer, May heaven, great Sir, your Enemy's deftroy, 
As it do's now procure the general Joy, | 


T he Prince. 
Selab, —- —— Hah, what of him... 
Meſſ. Thus low by me 


In humbleſt duty greets your Majeſty, 
Selab. Thoy darcſt not mack me. 
Meſſ. — —— Not, and hope tolive, 

But him you cannot hope for, there receive. 

Enter Moaron and kneels, 


"+ Selab. This Scene of Joy do's my paſt griefs alſwage, _ 


Welcome thou prop of my declining age,. 

Honour forget my weaknefſs.this bleit day, 

If natyre makes my eyes ſometribnte pay, 

By ſay, what more then Gad did ſet thee free, . 

Or was it ſome tranſcendant Deity, 

Whoſe pow'r we know aot, and muſt therefore pay... 

A reverence fitting ſp ſupream a ſway._ 

Mogr, No Sir, the Gods, Lhave nat found fo juſt, 

*T was on a Cauſe much more miraculous, 

Najy oops of daring Soldiers did ee, 

Forcing their way through death to ſer me free, 

Heaven for my ſuccour no ſuch aid decreed, 

'T was the brave Queen her ſelf perform'd this deed. 
Selab, T he Queen, unheard of Nohlenef(s. 
Moar. 'Twas ſhe, 

That ſcorning fate pronounc't my liberty, 


Selab, Wonder invades my breaſt, but ſay what cauſe | 


From her proud ſoul this generous ation draws, 
Honour, or did her fear take ſafer courſe, 
Torender whatmy pow'r e're long might force, 
Moar. Her havghty courage only fame perſues, 

Contemning fortunes ills ; for when the news | 
Of your arrival came no ligns of fear, 
Or dull miſtruſt did in her = appear, . 
But with a look that did her heart expreſs, 
She henrd the (tory of your gaod ſucceſs, 
Then riling from her ſcat, and ſeeing where 

Her Noblts lboks betray'd:their doubtful fear, 


With | 
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With an undaunted voice She ſtrove vinſpire 
Their freezing Courages with her own fire, 

Her brave Oration palt, ſhe turn'd to me, 

And with a dauntleſs generoſity, 

Voting my liberty ſpoke thus, "———— 

Lead on yonr troops, and there your thanks afford, 
Where the rough Language of the reeking Sword, 
Diſpates in honours cauſe, and only deeds, 

Not words, for grateful actions intercedes : 

This ſaid ſhe from my Preſence did retire, 

And left me there to envy and admire. 

Selab, For this brave a& all grateful thanks is due, 

She do's at once {light and oblige me too, 
Good Heaven direct my ations how to pay 
Her generous heart the beſt and nobleſt way, 
And ſince the Gods decree no war in vain, 

May the ſublimeſt cauſe the Lawrel gain. 

Moar. He that 1th' Battle dares toſecond me, 
Reaps from my heart a Brothers amity, 

A Cowards ſoul deſtructive fears ſarround, 
Whilſt the brave Soldier ſmiles upon his wound, 
With brandiſbt Sword he cuts his way before, 
Not fearing numbers or miſtruſting pow'r, 

Steel me thou daring God of Martial fouls, 
Whoſe bleſt unbounded influence controuls 
O're death deſpiling Hero's, make my arm 
Strong like my will to doand ſuffer harm, 

T hat doing what a Nat'ral pow'r exceeds, 
Proud death may gaze, and wonder at the deeds, 
His rigour could not equal, but at laſt, 

If chrough continued wounds my ſpirits haſte, 
Toleave their Manfions, Grant methis kind fate, 
Within this arm freſh vigour to create, 

Till from my heap of victims guſhing blood, 
Make on the barren Earth a ſwelling flood, 
That like a Conquerour, I may, when dead, 
Swim to E/izium through the blood | ſhed. 

Selab, Such vertue, Heaven mult guard ot ceale to be, 
What Mortals think, the ſeat of Piery, | 
If inthis enterprize the Gods ordain,. | 
dv | H 2 A 
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A fate that puts a Period tomy reign, 
Myhappy Age (hall yet this honour have, ; 
Folie with vidtims pil'd upon-my grave. [Exenat, 


a. 4 


Acr.V. Scene l. 


Zelmura, Phillopater, Achmades, Ptollomy, 
and. Egyptian Sonldiers. 


Zelm # NOmmand our Moors the onſet firſt to give, 
And bring the Caliphs troops to their relief, 
If you would purchaſeto your heirs a name 
Ever adherent to the Parents fame, 
Unſheath your willing Swords and follow me, 
To fetch the glorious palm of vidory, F 
Death's but a trifile. unto theſe that dare, 
Pain only ſeizes ſuch as baſely fear, 
Slain in your Countries cauſe you ſhall poſle(s, 
The quintelſence of heavenly happineſs, 
In-green cool ſhady Grottges you ſhalldwell, 
And from your heaven ſee the Syria hell, 
Chat vext with tortures ſhall in caverns pine, 
For aiming ata fate fo high as mine. we 
Ptgll. Let your free votes your willing minds relate. 
Om. Long live Ze/mnre, Goddeſs of our fate, 
Enter 4 Sopieier, 
Souldier. The foe great (Queen is Marching within fi 
All reſolute and —_ for the fight, 7 | 5 wy 
The Souldiers only for your orders ftay, 
To try the happy. fortuneof this day. 1 TW 
Zelm. Now theyarebravelince Jointly they proclaim, 
Their lives as vaſlals toimmortalfame.- te BY 
%Þhere is no bliſs like honour, 'tis the Star, 
" That guides the noble Hero's from a far, 
Draws him from earth where fear and horronr ſwims, 
To dwell with Gods, and tadiant cherabims 1 


Whilſ 
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Whilſt the poorfoulleſs flave thatdo's;poſſesgn: 71 {1 
Nothing byrearth to frame abhappigls,::2 - noond ! .: 
Pines here below for drdfs, andhonrly dies). -1:1rl 211 l2 1,17 
For what bright hononr makestmy:(bul deſpiſe. | 7+ +» 
Beat an alarm raize oyr Bannershigh,:- 163 10944-9 
Inſucha Cauſe it is a bliſs to die, [Exenn. 


» 


SCENE 11. 
Zichmi, Amaſis. 


Zichmi Adam inflighting thus my profler'd Love, 
M You flight your Þliſ and happineſs remove, 
The Queen to me your perſon did aflign, | 
' With a {tri charge to keep you ſtill confin'd 
But your defert ſuch cruelty withſtands, 
And makes me flight her arrogant commands,” ' 
If, Gentle Fair, my Joyes you would-enthrone, - /' 
And grace my ifervent paſlion with yaurawn. 
Amaſ, Can:Heaven ſuch infolence unpuniſhe bear, - 

If by the Queens command, Sir, you appear & 
My rude cbntrouler, and my Jailor;here, | 
Perform your Duty with a carcful breaſt, 
But dare not thus my privacy's moleſt, 
Lea{t to my lifter I declareat large, 
How ill her Argas did perform his Charge. , 

| _—_ Thele threats are yain, the Queens whole pow'r I 

1 ht, | ;:i- ” Gl OM. þ , 
She is ———_ for the dreadful fight, 
Involv'd in blood and horrour, but | mean, 
In-Love to provea more delightful Scene. 
'Tis truel am not lifted tothat heigth, 
To be a Kjng, and{ageputed great, 4 
Yer lovt makes me a Monarch in conceipt. 3 
Agd in your arms I (hall benqbler far, 
Then Romans in their greateſt triumphs were. | 
Amaſ. My arms, was e're ſuch arrogance yet ſeen, 23d 

D' you know me, Sir, I'm ler tothe Queen, ., | 
; A Princeſs, whoſe high fate you ſhould admire, "w 

_ n 
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And not moleſt with your abav'd defire. . x 
Zichm. 1 know your higheſtate, and-therefore move: 
My ſuite thas humblypto requeſtyourLove,' ft 

I will not ſay I merit your high birth, tt 

That were to ſet a price upon your worth, 

But paſſion keeps my ſenſes from diſpair, 

In Love and Death, all mortals equal are, 
Amaſ. By that ill rule yau half mankind deprawe, 

And makea Monarch equa! with aflave, 

Since both may Love, but canſt thou hope to be, 

(Raisd by unruly Love) equal tome, 

Recant, dull fool, before it be too late, 

And draw not on-your ſelf a certain/fate. ' \ Fi 
Zichm, -F ate -afright-thofe tharfear ſome mighty power, 

All farm allegiance | renounce this hour, ' ' 

I hate the Queen, and dare declare it too 

Thus boldly in my lawleſs Love to you, 

My late obſerv'd fidelity was{hewn, ; : 


Not for the Nations'profit-butmy own. 
Amaſ. And can you hope to live, when this is'known- 
Zichm. My thoughts reach not ſo far, controuling Love 
Ulſurps my heart and do's all doubts remove, 
I ſhroud a fire that ſurpaſſes Hell. 
Amaſ. Cannot the thought'of death your paſſion que). 
Zichm. Death no, let ſuch bafe fears weak touls annoy, 
I love you, and your beauty's will enjoy, 
Bure I'me too tame; ſome women have known ? 
Love'to be forc't, and perhaps'you are one, | goes toſeize on ber, 
Amaſ. Stand off, what Demon dos thy breaſt inſpire, 
Touſea Princeſs thus? —— '' *- , £ 


Zichm. —— Love and deſire, fits: 
VWhy do you look like one that is amaz'd, Stakes hold 
To ſeea fury you, yourſelf hath rais'd, -- of her. 


— =: gard me good heavens, have ydn notes Fc ts biw. 
Think youl ever can be won by force, | [ mildly 
Good Gods what flinty natures men/poſieſs, Þ * 
Cruel as Tigers mthe Wildernefs, | -' - 
And hungry Lyons thirſtidg aftet prep," + | 
Though void of {@aſe, fore pity/havethanthey, 03H) 
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Can you ere think if mildneſs yop,xemove, - 
Your threatnings ever can increaſ&my:Love, 
Love aſoft peircing motion ſhould:bequeathy,::: - . 
Kaown by the pulle, an eye, or ſhort quick breath, 
But you the utmolt bounds of Paſſion ſhew, 
And treat a Virgin as you treatiafce; oo 
Zichm. Forgive me then, and think.1 did +: yur ber ' 
expreſs, OK 0. 
My late raſh words but through my love exce(s,; tt 
I now too late repent _the iofolence, by!" 3 
And beg thus low a pardonfor the offence; ;{  .! - 
Fair, Lovely, Kind, 1 would be milder yet, 
Can you my-paſt unmanly Crime forget, 
In other Acts qur reaſon rules above. . 
But proves a vaſlal to our haughty Love, 
Remember, Madam, fatey controuling Laws, 
And let your charming beauty plead my cauſe, 
Amaſ. This yet is ſomething better, noble minds, 
Humility not ſtubborn roughneſs biads, 
Their uncurb'd ſouls forc't down (till upward tends, 
Like unwrought ſteel that breaks before it bends, 
Oh cruel fate, that-thus can force my tongue, 
Againſt my heart t' extennate a wrong, [ aſtde. 
Forcing my nature, driven to diſpair, \ 
To cheriſh Vipers, that infe© the air. - [ Exit. 
Zichm. So ſhe begins to yeild, when women pawſe 
A little Courtſhip, the agreement draws, 
I've long defir'd enjoyment of her Love, 
But ne're till now durſt my petition mc ve, 
Wanting occaſion to perform my will, 
And daring boldneſs tor an a& ſoil], 
Not that I own much paſſion, but my ſpleen, ' 
Phis way revenges me upon the Queen, 
The Queen, to whom I mortal hatred bear, 
A hate deſcrv'd, unbounded, and ſevere : 
Nor can Petty Jar, an abject ſtrife, 
In the depriving of her lingle life 
Abate the plague of my revengeful breath, 
Her fi(ters rape muſt uſher in her death, 


| That action will not only horrid be 
| , But 
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But fix a ſtain on her Poſterity,” "Y 

Tis now the army's a—_ "4 if fate" (Se 

Permits her once mare r& Sbivoocte, _— 7 

| And gain the conqueſt,' rthis-(hall-Jaunch her - ; ſhewes a 
breaſt. ft Got 7 1 dagger. 

But if the foe is with the palnvpofleſt, * 

I ro her face this impieus A@ wiltown, 

And to the Syrian King betray the town, 

Till night Vle leaye her to confalt, but when 

Black miſty Clouds ſhuts up the day from men, 

If by diſdain ſhe ſlightsa milder Courſe, - 

Deny'd, like Roman Terquiz 1 wilt force, [ Exit. 


SCENE 111... 
ALE Alarm; ' £3 | 
Both Army's imgag'd, (Egyptians and Syrians) after 
a skirmiſh the Aſprians beat the Egyptians 
over t he S tage . 


Enter Zelmura, her Sword drawn. 


Zelm. C*Hame and confufion fieze 'em how they run, 
Their {ow feet now, ourſtrips the Poſtern Sun, 
Oh Coward nature, that with fear controuls, 

Over the better half of humane ſouls, 

Your Sex be ever branded for this deed, 

A Sex that only can in vice exceed, 

Were [a man and conſequently bleſt, 

With that excelling vigor they polleſs, 

My Arm with Trophies ſhould this realm have ſtor'd, 
Of Monarchs that paid tribate tomy Sword, 

But henceforth let the title only frame 

A laſting blot to mens eternal ſhame, 

For if a womans Courage can convince, 

'Tis fit the Sex: ſhould beax preheminence, 

With ſmiles Ple meet with death but firſt ſet free, 

My Captiv'd foul from Griping Jealouſie,. 


. ; And 
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My Siſters death my fears ſhall ſoonremove, 
I cannot dye and leave her here to Love, 
And the brave Prince I know will ſoon conſent, 
Bat what I fear I will with haſte prevent. [ Exv8. 


SCENE, 


A Tent Royal. 


Selabdin, Aldabar, and Sonldiers. Phillopater, 
Ptollomy, Achmades, Priſoners. 


Selab. Cound a retreat to our remaining Pow'rs, 

g Since fate now plainly ſhews, the conqueſt ours, 
re it yonr charge to keep the Pris'ners Cloſe, [to Aldabar, 
Till at my leafure, I their fate diſpoſe, 

But ſee the Author of our happineſs, 
And brave diſpoſer of our good ſucceſs, 
$ Enter Moaron, Pſamnis, and Sexldiers. 
Moaron kreels to Selabdin, 
Tis lowly Poſture do's ſome ſuit expreſs, 
Tis thine what e'rc it be, thou canſt not want 
A Boon that lyes within my pow'r to grant. 
Aoar. Fncourag'd then by awful Majeſty, 
I boldly afk theſe pris'ners liberty, 
And though this Land we have by conqueſt gaind 
From hoſtiie attsIT beg you to refrain, 
And ſtill permit the noble Queen to reign, 
In this a Fathers kindneſs will be ſeen, 
This gives me pow'r to gratifie the Queen, 
Who Goddeſs like, while] incompaſlt round 
With troops of Horſe, when reeling on the ground, 
Diſpaiting of all aid my SwordT held, 
Up brandiſhe thur, to give a laſt farewe], 
With an unmarcht command their rage appeas'd, 
And from a ſwift deſtruQion mereleas'd, 
If ther, dread.Sir, my merits claim a Place, 
In th unvallued ble ings of your grace, 
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Give back her Kingdome ſet theſe pris'ners free, 
And by one at&t of generolity 
PerfeCted, let your gloriousdeeds relate, 
You excel all in honour asin fate. 
Selab. To render back a Nation bravely wor: 
Honour ſole Ranſome and to pleaſe a Son, 
In ſtubborn hearts perhaps regret might move 
Where proud ambition (wayes paternal Lows, 
But Io well thy mind and vertuc know, 
In aleſs at my Love, I cannot ſhew, 
Thy ſoit is granted, do what likes thee beſt, 
Either to (ign a Peace or (ti]] moleſt, 
This a@ ſhall ſhew ro forraign Enemies, 
How much I honour above profit prize. 
Moar, This noble grant, all heaven do's out d& 
The drowſfie Gods can Monarchy beſtow, 
But to ſuch fame their title is not good, 
They give noKingdoms woa with lofs of blood, 
They Sit on eaſie Thrones and take delight, 
Being far themſclves from hurt, to ſee, us fight, 
But were they fleſh and frail Mortallity, 
As timerous and as prone as we to die, 
They'd ſoon confeſs, a dear bought Nation given FR 
Wonld quite ſurpaſs the bounty of their heaven,” 
Philio Tofſouls ſo fraught with Honours Unbinds . the - 
[Dignity s, 3 Pri”ecrs. 
The Gods do ju{tly beſtow victory's, , 

Ptol/o. This aft's ſo great it were too much to do, 
For any Son of Glory Icſs than you. 

Achm. Since tate decrees our future Dignity, 
Shou!d the brave ofi-ſpring of your bounty be, 
Wee'l to the Queen this Joy ful news declare, 

And from the peoples hearts vaniſh4iſpair. 

S2l1ab. Notumult let on pain of Death be ſhown, 
When we ſhall enter with our pow'r the town, 

And ſee that none my preſent deed s diſpute, 
This att of honour (hall be abſolute, 

Moar .In this brave grant you doubly bleſs your Son. 

Selab, *Tis fit you ſhould difpoſe a Crown you won, 
My age Fame's Laiwrelsne're can better know, 


—_—_— 


Than 
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Than when they nobly flouriſh onthy brow, 

For whi n the Winter of my blood ſball ſeize 

My heart and chillneſs, uſher a diſeaſe, - 

1 hy fame reſounding load, from every tongue, 

Shall thaw my veins, and once more make me young, [Exeunt, 


SC EN A Ultima. 


Zichmi, Amaſlis. 


cich. 6 iy © dull delayes do only blifs remove, 
Coucht in the eſſence of nnited Love, 
Madam, you too much time in thought have ſpent, 
Dull thought a friend to paſſion ne're was meant, | 
Diſpeirce thoſe frowns that fatal ſtorms preſage, 
And by conſenting make this hour an age. 
Amaſ. Conſider, Sir what torments will ſucceed, 
The Cnrit perſuance of ſo foul a deed. . 
Zichn. 1 have conlider d on my certain fate, 
| know my death this crime muſt expiate, 
Bat e're I dye in Heav'ns bright Sphere Fle rove, 
And reachan immortatlity by Love, 
Zach minuit will our bliſs make more ſublime, 
and put new Sands into the Glaſs of time. 
Amzaſ. 1 cannot Love you thus, this rudeneſs bears 
So ſtrange a ſhape, it do's increaſe my fears, 
Calm your fierce pafiion let the Love yon own 
To my deſert, in your reſpeG be ſhewn, 
Be milder Sir ſoft kindneſs may proclame, 
My free conſent, to what | dare not name, 
B ut yourimpatience do's my paſiion charm, 
And *gainſt your hatefu! ſuit my farcy arm, 
N+» faccour yet approaching, no bleſt aid. 

Y- Heav'nly pow'rs releive an injur'd Maid, [ afide. -” 
Hemd in with horrour, and paſt help diſtreſt, | | 
Zichw. In this your ſexes frailty is expreſt, 
Tl u« you with gle fling Fhrafcs hope toblind, 
Ard then deceive with falſhvod halt mankind, 
Bur thjs groſs pill mult then be _ ow dby 
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One that dotes more __-w your face thanT, 
"Tis true I Love you, but my groſler flame, 
Burns not ſo clear, and has a Courſer name, 
Then that which dotards Court you with, a fire 
Sprung from hot blood, and nouriſht with deſire, 
And therefore I, that am not blinded yet, 
Can look through the thin vail of your deceipt, 
And find that you my paſlion have delay'd, 
In expe@ation of ſome poſting aid, 
Perhaps becauſe you do miſlike my hair, 
I am not as you wiſh me fat or fair, 
For 'tis not vertue oraull modeſty, . 
That makes your ſtubborn tongue my ſuit deny, 
No ſenſe of ruir'd Honour is embrac't 
But only grief the pleafure will not laſt, 
Since then [ know your Sex prone to be kind, 
Since your denials plainly ſhews your mind, 
lam reſolv'd thus the effects to prove, 
And make revenge my cheifeſt att of Love, | goes to ſeize her. 

Amaſ. Help help, oh help. 

Enter Le\mura, 

Zelwm. Hah, onr high blood defam'd, 

Sink Impious ſlave, to Hell; perjur'd, and damn'd. 
Raſhes in and tre he.can get bis Sword that 
* teys on the Table wounds bim murtally. 

Zichm, 'Tis done, thy bloody Sword has forc't its way, 
Hell, and cur{t fare (till traitors thus repay, 
Oh that I could but lift my arm fo high, : 


To ſtrike one ſtroke, though | were doom'd to lye 

Ever in flames, and in Hells Sn)phure fey, 

| would thy foul through thy life blood perſue, 

And to revenge. my Brother, {tab that roo. 

Burt *tis too late. I'me gone. _— — ' .' [die. 
Zelm, — — Haſt then and die, OD OR TOR” 

A horrid Szene of laſtingayfainy, OY | 
Amaſ, Oh, let me ki 


the Swort*rhar dice deed; 
And my dear honour frbm that traitour freed,” 
Heavenof my injur'd innocence took care, 
'T was the effccts of a chalt Virgins pray'r, ** ' - 
Zeles, Our baſe Egyptians, Iivesdiſhonbtir'd chooſk, '' 
| .5 V _ i 3 45 2148 1 3 þ Whit 


+ 


(6) 
Whilſt the fierce foe vitorioully perſues, , - Þ.* 
I only hither fled to.thy defence, ... ., BET 
Leaſt you ſhould ſuffer by. their infolence, ... ; | 
'Tis true I think the Syrian Prince retains 
Of his late love, to you ſome ſmall remains, 
And might be brought his forces to remove, 
And to reſtore the Crown, a prize to Love, 
But deeds wherein your fame and honour hes, P 
I would do nothing without your advice, | 
Her ſecret thoughs will now be Straight expreſt, 5 afide. 
And by this Plot I ſoon ſball ſound her breaſt, 
Amaſ. Let not ſuch bleſt Events be then withſtood, 
My life's too little. for the Nations good, 
Inſtruct me lifter what I have todo, 
To ſave the State I'd fate it ſelf perſue. 
Zelm. No action our great danger can convince, 
By your conſent again to love the Prince, _ 
Amaſ. To Love the Prince, what tides of bleflings meet, 
I love him more, than Angels do their Seat, — 
An ardent paſlion do's my breaſt inſpire, 
My life is not ſo dear. 
Zelm, -— — Furies and fire, 
Amaſ, If that bleſt action can extend your ſway, 
Lets hence, and ſee, how, gladly. Vle obey. 
Zelm. —— Oh horrid. . ,* 
Amaſ. that all doubts I may remove, 
I long to ſee the Object of my Loye. | 
Zelm. Behold it they, —————— [drawing her Sword, 


[ofide. 
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This is thy Lover, this rglycent, Oy, 5 

The lateſt bliſs, thon ever ſhalt emgys, .. __ 

Dull tool, my Jealoulie, was {t-png before, 

Bnt this confeflion has inflam'd jt more, 

I did expect, that when | had remov'd. DE 

Your paſſions cauſe, you would forget:to Love, 

But your late words have rats d Sy - 1b again, 

Andin my heart caus'd an annual pains © 

A pain fo feeling that compar'd to this, ,, 

Tortures are Joys, and Hell a Paradige, , , 

Theref'-re prepare todie. pdt Phy BS 
Ama. --— —— Todie,oh,no. 1 

ace les YL ns \ 

Zelw. Stand hirmly now, and.bravcly meet the blow, 


& L\ 


Am, 


(63) 
Amaſe 1cannot, oh. ſuch horrid thoughts remove, 
I will perform your will renounce my Love, 
Fle hate the Prince his proffer'd Love defie, 
Rail, ſlight, Ican do any thing, but die, 
Conftine me to ſome Dungeon wanting light, 
Whoſe obſcure Walls incloſc perpecual night, 
Or p'ace me here, do any thing togive *' 
Your ſelf a choice content, but let me live : 
You in my death all cruelty ſurpaſs, 
Alas, I yet ne're knew what woman was, 
Take pity of my Youth and ſpare my breath, 
Heaven knows, as yet, I am unfit for death, 
Zelm. Unfit for Death, how vainly you remove, 
My Cautious doubts , were you unkit to Love, 
I might believe your argued policy, 
Butbeing fit to Love, you'r fit to die, 
Amaſ. Nature our hearts to paflion do's bequeath. 
Zelm. But nature always muſt ſubmit to death, 
Within few years the tyrant will grow bold, 
 Amaſe. ThenSiſter do but itay till | am old, 
Zelm. Oh fie, ſhould lifes reprieve {o tediuus be, 
Your death would be an aQt of charity, 
By dying young fame Lawrels will provide, 
And tell fucceeding ages how you dy,d. 
Amaſ. A fatal glory that no fame can have, 
But in the gloomy Manfion of the grave, 

. Zelm, Belides ſome comfort *tis, you do not die 
Alone; For Twill keep you company, | 
When my brave ſword hathſent thee to thy reft, 
Warm with thy blood it thenhall peirce my breaſt, 
But ſhould you hive and fervently renew 
His Love, that orly to my merit s due, 

I my revenge, in t'other world would boaſt, 
And daily haunt thee, withmy reſtleſs Ghoſt, 
But in your Death, I reſt ſhall find, atid you 


| ſhout. 


A happineſs unthought of fhalt purſue,” - 

Theſc ſhouts declare the Enemy's intent, 

I muſt make haſt leaſt fate the deed prevent, | 

Love guide my hand. — | [ wounds Amaſlis. 


Amaſ. Hold, hold, look howT bleed, * 
Let thus ſuffice; oh:do notnow proceed, ' \ 


Zelm, 


(92) 
zelm, Fond fooliſh Girle, why doſt retard thy bliſs, 
Hadit thou itood (t1]] thou hadſt been dead ere this, 
And fice from danger, there [wounds her again. 
' Amaſe — will nothing do, * 
G »ds muſt I die thus poorty , baſely too, 
Afliſt me Heaven, 


{i and ſnatches up Tichmi's Sword and 
then comes to the @ueen. 
Lelm, — Is your conrage warm'd £ 
Amuſ. So now, thanks fate, as well as you I'me arm'd, 
Infernal fury come if | mult die, 
le give my ſelf a noble deſtiny, 
If death to nature, be a debt, we owe, 
Te me« t is bravely, come, you move too flow, 
Zelm,*Twas bravely done this at I muſt commend 
It ſaves your life if you can well detend, 
Ama, *Tis gone, yet in my Death my febt and Amaſis 
tongue ſhall move, , falls. © 
Upon no theam but my unſpotted Love, 
I feel my life in Inkewarm ſtreams depart, 
And natures palcfac't tyrant gripes my heart, 
Take Cruel Queen, and by my death receive 
In him the Quinteſlience of all that's brave, : 
Whilſt I ſurrender heaven that life it gave. 
Zelm, Farewell, to pity thee is now too late, 
A {ſtubborn hearr beſt ſuits a wretched State, 
And I that ſcorn'd the ills of deſtiny, 
Will dare its worlt eft«Cts and fearleſs die, 
But what is death, or whither dol go ? 
To heaven, or ſome dark Region plac't below, 
If any State or | ee ſerene, : 


# Diez. 


Be where | am, ſhould hell encreaſc its ſpleen, 

And ſtrive to oppoſe yer | would be their Queen, 

Stay thou bright ſoul of my dear ſiſter ſtay, - 

And be my tar to guide me on the way, 

She's cold as earth no greifs her Spirits ſeize, 

Her pain is vaniſht and ſhe fleeps in peace, 

And1I too Jorg delay, now (he is gone, 

But my palt promiſe {ti ajght | will make known, - © | 

And thus 1evenge her Murder, by my own. - -[ Stabs hey belf. - 
Enter 


(72) 
* Enter Selabdin, Moaron, Aldabar, Ptollomy, 
| ) Pamnis,, Phillopater , Achmades, Saphre- 
vl 44 watt na. And Guards. 
Moar, entring, Hold, hold, Oh bale- 5 Snatches the dagger 
ful obje@t diſmal fate. from ber. , 
Zelm. No Sir,'tisdone, your triumph comes too late, 
Too late you think my glory to detame, 
And fix a blemiſh on Zelawra's name 3 
Beſides, this hand that did but latcly bear, 
The lofty Sceprer, ill would fetters wear, 
Theſe two my Sword did late from lite $ Pointing to Amaſ 
remove, and Zichm, 
One for his Luſt, t'other for too much Love» 
Phijl.o. Unconſtant chance that could permit this deed, 


© Sec here, great Queen, your Son and fubjeCts freed, 


Your Cruel hand has rob'd you of your bliſs, 
Fox at Moarons ſuit you now, polleſs, . 
Your fertil Land your Crown, is back reſtor'd, 
By him that won it with his eanqu'ring Sword. 
Zelm. Tomy loſt fame they ill their bounty ule, 
To give what 1 for ever muſt refuſe. x 
Moar. What envious demon, did your rage incite, 
Thisto eclipſe your ſiſters glorious light, ' 


. Oh, Cruel Queen, how could you peirce her breaſt, 


In whoſe Angellick ſight mankind was bleſt, 
Her excellence made heaven'appear a ſhade, 
And had not a frail mind her Mortal made. 
She would have been a Goddeſs more divine, 
Thene'r in Starry robes do's yonder ſhine. 
Zelm. Let not your fancy faithleſs thoughts perſue, 
Know Sir, ſhe to your Love, was heavenly true, 
It was my pow'r made her your flame withſtand, 
Nor durſt ſhe diſobey;my fierce command, 
So ſtrong a jealouſie my heart did greive, 
I could not die in peace, and let her live, 
But nw 1 know no Rivals in my Love, 
My daring Soul ſhall vannt-i'th* Clouds above ? 
Blow, blow, ye winds, and mount my ſpirit high, + 
Above the azure Moyatains.of the {kie,: V+ hy 


| And,Vace ag Jonger I am mortal here, - '.”: - 
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Let Heav'n tranſlate me'to a Goddeſs there, 
Crown'd in bright C-ſſiopeas Starry Chair, 
Farewell the pleaſing cares of Majelty, 
Now loſt for ever, late poſleſt by me, 
The glittering pleaſitres that with ſtate do dwel, 
And crouds of crouching Vaſlals, allfarewel z 
{ faint, methinks cold milſs my eyes ſubvert, 
And envious death fits crown'd upon my heart, 
But Tyrant know thy pow'r, I \{ti}l defie, 
Thus dare thy greateſt zigour, and thus die; 
Selab. Farewel, thou type of never dying fame, 

Whoſe lamp of honour ſhall for ever flame. 
Moar, Injurious Gods, and too tyrannick fate: 

That giveſt to noble lives ſo ſhort a date, 
That rob'(t divine perfeCtion of her ſtore, 
Which thus at waſt"conſum'd makes Nations poor 
Was't not enough, Oh Envions, to ſubdue, 
A Queen whoſe Second, 4ffrick never knew, 
But you muſt ſtop this Princeſs amber breath, 
And proudly triumph ina Virgins death, 
Heaven now, methinks, ungrateful do's appear, 
Theſe deeds had ne're be done, hadI fat there, 

Selab. Reclaim, y our paſſion, 'tisa Peaſants curſe, 
That never quells our grief but makes it worſe, 


You, to my yet unqueſtion'd pow'r muſt own, to Phil, * 
Obedience and pay tribute to my Crown. 2 and Achm. 
Own. Ye muſt obey our fate, 
Selab, That done wee'l ceaſe, 


From hoſtile ations and conclnde a Peace. 
Ptollv. My Mother ſlain, my Country Joſt, and fame, 
Take Gods that life you lend with ſo 3 Goes to ſtab bimſelf but 
much ſhame. is hindred, 
Selab. Convey him hence, and him your Monarch own, 
And next ſucceſlor, to the Egyptian throne, 
Great Spirits in diſtreſs muſt Courted be,y 
Diſdain or pity, augments miſer 
Omn, May heaven ſtill your ſword with Exennt Achm, 
conquelt bleſs, | with Ptullo, 
Selab, My age no greater glory can poſleſs, 
Then uling Mercy whenl may coun), 
K 
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Great deeds expreſs the greatneſs of the ſoul. 
' Moar. From henceforth drofilv paſſions I'le remove, 
And guard my ſelffromthe Curſt baits of Love, 
Honour ſhall be my Miſtriſs now Ile trye, 
Remoter Regions where the duſky {ky, 
For want of Phebus Luſter hinders me, 
Of light to grace a glorions victory, 
Soft Paſſion feels afilictians ſmarting Rod, 
Whilſt glorious honour makes a man, a God, 
Gives him a Will to dare, and pow'r to do, 
Strength to engage, and courage to perſue, 
Lead to the Temple, and to Earth tranſlate, 
Theſe mighty Trophies of muſt pow'rfal fate, 
That done in Glittering arms Fle to the field, 
Firſt wear a Cypreſs wreath and next aſheild, 
[ Exennt Omnes. 
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Uen as a too fond L over waits the day, 
While his Proud Miſtris fromns will waſte away, 
That fears, yet hopes, and all ber ſcorn do's begy 
With a known patience great ,as/be ſevere, 
At la$t to rage by her behaviour moy'd, 
F yes off, and hates what he fo dearly lov d, 
So we, that barve ſo often ſtrorve to raiſe 
Your good opinions courted your with playes 
New, and as we thought witty, but too late 
We found your Cenſures, our rigid fate, 
Are no reſolv'd that this enſuing night, 
We will your long continued envy ſlight, 
If no trne [ence of Courteſy can make ye 
Be favourable, why the Devil take ye 
If you'l be kind, as you muſt all confe(s, 
You harve kind to thoſe deſerv dit leſs, 
IWee thank you, aud remit paſt grieviancess 
If not, then I inſteadof praiſe will curſe, 
Aud wiſh with a full heart, but empty Purſe, 
That you may meet freſh rancour in your doxes, 
And what TIthink can bardly be, more *Poxes, 
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